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You'll like it, too! 


When Frank Bacon scored his hit with 
Lightnin’ it was simply because he satisfied 
the “likes” of a lot of people. 


When Sinclair Lewis hit the mark of success 
with Main Street, it was, again, because he 
satisfied the “likes” of a lot of us. 


The same simple reason explains the success 
of the mew LESLIE’s. It is an illustrated 
weekly newspaper that bubbles over with 
good drawings, interesting pictures, articles 
that are worth reading and remembering. 
And you'll find, too, that it’s quite unlike any 
other magazine. Your newsdealer should 


supply you. 





[a _____} 
—— CCC 
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She—He’s PERFECTLY DREADFUL! How ANY WOMAN- 

He—Tue MAN WITH THE EARS? Su! He’s JusT WRECKED A BANK FOR THIRTY<EIGHT MILLIONS. 
“AND GOT AWAY WITH IT?” 

we ig 

“AFTER ALL, HE HAS A CERTAIN DISTINCTION. INTRODUCE HIM, WON'T you?” 


~ ie 





——,, 


)T, | AM MORI THA? RATE? L TOYO FOR GIVING ME THE FACT OF THI rORY. 
WANT MY NAME TO APPEAR AND DON'T FORGET I SPELL IT WITH TWO BS. 
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SIGNS HAVE BEEN SOLD 
Sicn Company 


MILLIONS OF THESE 
Tue Naive 


He Never Had but One Idea, but It Made Him a Fortune 


A Success Story for Aspiring Young Business 


HE NAIVE’ SIGN 


By Don HEROLD 
President of The Naive Sign Company 








Men 


Whenever you see a sign “‘freSh 


















lox 
COMPANY, "of which ( COAAOAARR RR, pAint” today, it is probable that 
I am founder and pres J® : = —— you are looking at one of our signs 
ident, was built on an 7m Ki fi wwe Waive Sian Company \. You may think it has just been 
idea. That is to say, ret Laity NHN, painted by one of the house painters 
there is an idea behind it. I had ee ea Uitte on the job, but that is only a compli 
that idea. Please pardon me if I use Brrps’-EYE OF A FEW OF THE FACTORIES OF THIS GREAT ment to our skill and ingenuity. 
the pronoun “I”’ four or five thou- «INDUSTRY WHICH WAS BORN IN A DOG-HOUSI Our signs are every where— wherever 
sand times in this article, and do not there is fresh paint. We get mail 
get the impression that I am writing this pAint.”” I used to see painters stopping orders from all over the world, and produce 


simple story of my successful career be 
cause I enjoy writing it; I am putting down 





oF THe Naive 
AT WORK IN 


First Hom: 
HEROLD IS SEEN 


THE 


Mr 


these facts simply because they may be 
helpful to many young men starting out in 
life. If I did not believe that any young 
man can do what I have done, I would not 
be writing this article. (If he can’t, he’s 
a simp.) 

Broadly, my advice to the young man 
starting out in life is: get an idea. Get an 
idea and, as they say, stick to it. 

With this introduction, I will tell you 
how I got the idea on which my great 
naive sign factories were built and de- 
veloped from a modest workshop in a dog- 
house to the largest naive sign industry in 
the world. 

As I used to walk about Indianapolis, 
Ind., I used to see numerous signs: “freSh 


Sign ComMPANy 
HIS FACTORY 


their work to letter these signs, slowly and 
At first these signs made no 
Opportunity 


laboriously. 
impression on me. 
constantly at hand if we would but 
heed her, or him. In the midst of life 
we are in death. Eventually, a group 
of house painters started work on a 
residence in our neighborhood. The 
work dragged along all summer. I 
wondered why. Then gradually it 
dawned on me that the painters were 
spending most of their days painting 
“freSh pAint”’ signs to stick all over 
the house. 

Then was when I had my big idea 
the idea which has since made me a 
fortune. 

“Why,” thought I, “shouldn't 
those signs be made by the hundreds 
of thousands and sold to painters? It 
would save painters a great deal of 
time. 
signs should not be produced in large 
quantities and still be made just as illegible 
and useless as they are when painted by 
hand—just as—er—naive.” 

So I started “The Naive Sign Com 
pany” in our dog-house, an humble be 
ginning I will admit. 

First, I sold the signs locally, but grad 
ually we began to get orders from as far 
north as Kokomo and as far west as Terre 
Haute. Needless to say, we soon outgrew 
the dog-house. We moved into a pig-pen, 
and then into a still larger pig-pen, and 
then into a buggy-shed, and then into a 
wood-house, and then into a couple of 
adjacent chicken-houses, and finally into 
our own great daylight f and 
factories. 


is 


There is no reason why such 


factory 


“freSh pAint”’ signs in all languages in 
cluding the Scandinavian 

Of course I know you are wondering 
why we do not paint our signs more neatly, 
““PRESH PAINT” 
pertect, correct lettering. answer to 
that is the It was 
my original idea to paint the signs naively 


in clean, even, 
The 


answer to our success. 


such as 


and I have stuck to that idea and it has, as 
I have said, made me my fortune 
\ perfect “FRESH PAINT” sign would 











Yes, I was wise. 
I waited for 
Clothing prices to 
drop, “before 
I bought this 
hew suit Of 
clothes 











ATTENTION PERSONS PAY 
SIGN CORRECTLY PAINTED 


ILLUSTRATING 
rO A FRESH 


THI 
PAINT 














Lemuet W.GGERS. AFTER YEARS Of! 
OPPORTUNITY TO OPENLY AND PUBLICLY 


} 


lack something. People would not trust it 
Our signs ring with sincerity. They seem 
to mean what they say They seem to 
have been dashed off by the painter on the 
job. Why, people would pay no attention 
whatever to a periect “ FRESH PAINT ” sign 
Not over cne person in a hundred pays any 
attention even to our naive “fresh pAint”’ 
signs, but it is that hundredth man or 

He or she is 


worth saving! If we save one frock coat 


woman that we are after 


or one evening gown, our signs have more 
than paid for themselves on any one paint 
ing contract 

I can say to the general public that when 
you see a ‘“‘freSh pAint”’ sign, look out 
there is pretty sure vo be fresh paint in the 
vicinity 


And to the young man starting out in 
life I hope the moral is clear get an idea 


and stick to it—like fresh paint 


Requited Love 
By KaTtuerine NEGLEY 


AMES HERBERT loved Nature when 
He gloried in sunsets, 


“" he was a boy 


storms and sunshine; he was interested in 
everything that grew, from a tree to a 
blade of grass; he liked animals from the 
king of beasts to the tiny ant; and he was 
attracted alike by pebbles and 
stones; but he soon realized Nature had 


prec ious 


been used to being worshipped by man for 
thousands of years and gave nothing in 
return. 

He was allowed one pet, a cat. The cat 
permitted him to stroke her and was en- 
thusiastic about being fed, but when his 
family moved, she elected to remain with 











the new family where she was permitted 
her cushion and bowl of milk. 

He centered his heart on his family, but 
soon his father and mother passed on, and 
his brothers and sisters thought only of 
their own families 

Then he 


awhile in the regard of his wife and their 


married and was happy for 


friends, but business reverses came and his 
wife and friends alike grew cold. His 
children married and forgot him in their 
own homes and happiness 

Now he is a wanderer, old and poor, but 
he was never so happy 


—__—_— 


in his life, for now he 4 
has a friend in whom 
there is no shadow of 
turning—a dog. Insick 
ness or health, with a 
crust or with plenty, in 
sunshine and _ sorrow, 
his dog is loyal, true 
and faithful unto death 


Corroboration 
Doctor—I find noth 
ing organically wrong, 
Madam. Your trouble 

is mostly functional. 
Mrs. Van Klymber—I 
suspected doctor, that 
I was attending too 
many social functions. 


Engaged 
‘I find she ac epte d 
me out of pique.” 
“How come?” 
“Her father refused 
to buy her a pup.” 


Drawn by W. G. Fann 





* Now, EpGar 


The Language of Love 
By Cuartes T 
HIGH BROW pair, he-débutantes 
Fussers both, at every chance; 
Strong for culture, aromatic, 
Delicate 


ROGERS 


aristocratic 


Strolling, chance to meet two femmes, 
Coy demeanor, rarest gems; 

Neither one a common chicken; 

Smiles flirtatious—easy pickin’ 
Complications now ensue; 
Damsels fair don’t parlez-vous 
French? ‘Mais non.’ 
Have to answer sign with sign. 
Russian—Spanish—doesn’t matter; 
Dreamy eyes preferred to chatter. 
Eyes of blue, and eyes of brown 
On parade, all over town. 


cocky 


Chests expanded stride, 
Maidens tripping on beside 

World is ros) skies are bright; 
Fussing party, sure, tonight 
Evening shades—dinner bids; 
Worried glances 
Education fast progresses 
Blondey thus Brunette 
Maggie 


enough of these sapsr I 


frowning lids: 


ad lresses: 
‘Good Gawd, ain’tcha got 
gotta dat 
tonight.” 
“You tell ‘em, kid, I gotta stoma h-full 
Ain’t this been a helluva day Le’s go!” 
The Dread Evil 

“Smith had an 
Dropped a quart bottle of whiskey in the 


accident yesterday. 
street.”’ 

“That wasn’t an accident 
catastrophe! ” 








HE’S GONNA SIT DOWN 


German? “ Nein.” 


\ 


he 
th 
ot 


SO 


m 
m 
di 
pl 
th 





ONACHER 
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Judgements 
By I 


\ ANKIND is divided into three parts 
. the and the 


Grecory HartTswick 


the classes, masses, 


asses. 

With the Demon 
enter the caf-fiend and the cocoa-nut. 

Be lonesome and you'll be good. 

Lend in haste, repent at leisure. 

Waste not, want—but what’s the use? 
We haven’t learned the first half of the 
proverb yet. 

A man may be down, but he’s never out 

oh, I don’t know; ask the wife of any 
golfer. 

Some people say that reformers go to 
The more unregenerate insist 
that their ultimate destination is the 
other place. No matter which is right, 
somebody is out of luck. 

Ever so many people are working for the 
millennium, when if they would pay a little 
more attention to their problem of refuse 
disposal, or refrain from playing the 
phonograph after eleven o’clock at night, 
they might hasten it. 


Rum in abeyance, 


heaven. 


“Can’T you FIND 1T, CADDIE?” 


‘*No, str.” 
‘‘ AND IT’S MY LAST ONE 


The 10,000th definition: a pessimist is a 
man who insists on opening his own soft- 
boiled eggs. 

Speaking of interior decorators, let us 
not forget the toothbrush, which surely is 
entitled to an exalted rank in that class. 

We have set up our own protective- 
tariff wall. Among the things discriminated 
against are mosquitoes, book-borrowers, 
and persons selling “How to Achieve 
Financial Success,” in ten parts. 


Learning 
The difference between the girls of 
Yesterday and those of Today, is simply 
this: the former had a lot to learn, and 
learned it—in time. The latter have as 
much to forget—but their memories all 
seem to be good. 


Meter or Not 
She had just finished dancing with a new 
acquaintance. 
“Where does he work?” she asked a 
friend. 
“ At the Gas office,” was the reply. 
“Ah! that explains his cubic feet.” 


’ 


THANK Gop!” 


Four Ages 


By La Tou 


A LL the world’s a stage, 
i 


And every umbrella just a player! 
A sunny entrance, or a dripping exit 
According to the weather. First, the infant 
Sheltered with parasol, all lace bedecked, 
Youthful and giddy, made of silk or chiffon 
Then the neat folded brolly, like a lover, 
Full of romance, but slender as to waist 

band, 

Partial as to cuffs, and clubs, and such 
like things. 
Next, soldier-like, 

quarrel, 
Folds not so neat, and habits rather loose, 
Seeking a bubble reputation 
E’en in a transient state. 
grandsire 
In fair round belly, of good gingham made, 
With ribs expansive, rain-defying size, 
Cheating Old Time with everlasting wear 
Till he, too, ends his journey with Old 
Clo 
Sans ribs, sans gingham, and sans every 
thing! 


cHE Hancock 


crooked for 


handle 


And then the 





table covered with fragments of food 


A Typical Russian 
Novelette 


R \. W TACK 


and the general patina of grease and 
smudge everywhere 

Presently a young man entered carry 
ing a large newspaper bundle so tightly 
bound with string that it suffered from 


a strangulated hernia, the protruding 


ITVACHKA IVANOVITCH cor 


t ied to lig bits of chu 1 out 
the wall with her broken scissors nodules looking very much like gent 


men’s socks 


while across the room old Boris Vaselli 
“God be with you, Little Mother 











vly pawed over handfuls of beard 
which were lying about the floor, hoping said he to Litvachka, at the same 
to find some of his ov time removing a couple of almost un 
There had beer party The old used herrings from the chair and begin 
dvornik groaned constantly, for he had = Drawn by R. B. Fuse ning to eat. He was a tall young man 
receive 1 severe burn when he was SyMPATHY. wearing a caftan; a student doubtless 
knocke senseless and be e wedged and, except for a nose so exceedingly 
between the samovar and the shuba ‘Boris Vaselli,”” screamed Litvachka long that it seemed to be forever trying to 
Indeed he had asked Feodor Karlevitch between her convulsions of coughing, peep into a large, loose mouth, looked lik« 
not to throttle him so near the samovar will you never be gone for the supper? a hundred others 
but Karlevitch w busy man and his Must we eat our eels raw, and the new He was the new lodger 
thoughts were elsewhere. What could o1 lodger coming?"’ The old muzhik only “Sergei Tokariof,”’ she said simply with 
do Russia is like that groaned hoarsely to himself from his corner that unconscious weaving of the elusive : 
Evervthing had gone wrong that dav ind went on matching samples mysticism of the East with the more virik 
It began when Litvachka went out to con lhe blackness was now fairly crowding in poetry of Europe which gives to the speech \ 
uit suicide after breakfast and was pri upon them and Litvachka was obliged to of the humblest Russian peasant a nobility ; 
vented by a brutal matouchk She re light a candle to try and push it back a all its own, ‘“Here’s-your-bunk.”’ Shi 
turned discouraged and had an epileptic fit littl The candle cast a feeble, yellow pointed to the sofa. ‘‘You share it only 5 
in the pantry All this was bad for her light about the room. It shone on the’ with Feodor Karlevitch 
consumption crayon portrait of old Vladimir Ivano Stuffing the tail of one herring into his 
rhe miserable room where they lived and vitch, Litvachka’s grandfather, taken in} mouth and slipping the second into h 
took lodgers was in the heart of the old uniform and holding in his right hand the pocket, he took up the bundk 
Jewish Quarter. The greasy, black fog jeweled bomb presented him by the cadets Litvachka stood watching him cun 
came up through the court of the tenement _ in his Bureau after fifty years on the force. _ ningly Times were hard and they wer . 
t felt that it was not fog at all but It sparkled from the tinsel of the family very poor. She knew the importance of ‘ 
rather the smells that had become visil ikon, whose high lights only served to ac conserving food, and crossing herself as he . 
from their very density. Smellsof cabbage cent the sodden appearance of everything shoved his bundle under the sofa, she deft], 
soup, wet leather and burnt flesh else, the sofa with its broken springs, the removed the herring from his pocket and \ 
te 
b 
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Drawn by Ant Hewrant 
You KNOW HOW IT IS WITH A NEW STRAW. n 
i 





slipped it into her bosom. She was not 


. bad girl. What would you? 


The other lodgers came in at inter 
vals. There were ten of them They 
vere simple working men of the sort 


All 


made the sign before the ikon and some 


that are the glory of Holy Russia 


them, probably the more mystical 
ven hung their hats on it 
with that sad, hope 
their black eyes 
the Slavs, 


vet contrived to 


Chey were pal 
ess look ol appeal lI 
so common among quiet 
thoughtful men, who 
e merry in their own fashion, telling 
ich other in low voices of their diseases 
nd the brutalities 


the day 


suffered during 


When supper was ready, Litvachka 
ithered them about the table with the 


imovar in the center. There was cab 
vage soup and lentils—and there were 
to have been eels In jelly In honor ol 
e new lodger, but that old Boris 
Vaselli, who should have attended to 
that. had fainted from exhaustion in his 
orner It was the corner where the 
threw their fur coats when they 
came 1n ind he Was now quitk buried 
under them and forgotten 


is receive | by 
K but he 


t throughout the meal 


kindly 
irlevitch 


new lodger wv 


The 


except Feodor 


seemed lost in though 


sighing and returning often to that end of 
the sofa which was his lodging is if look 
ing for something 


The fun its height Nicolai 
Aladief, a carpenter from Pakof, had just 
told of his wife and children having been 
beaten to death with the knout 
when the burst 


i: ] 
1d a crowd of ve lung poucemen 


was al 


door was open 


poured into the room firing re 


volvers, and laying about them 


with their swords. In an instant 
ll was confusion; the furniture 
vas smashed, men cursed 1 
tore at each other’s throat roll 
ing over 1 over in the dust and 
smoke The carpenter from 
Pakof, armed with a chair leg 


gigantic Cossack with 
latter, al 
though using the ikon as a shield 


ittacked a 
so much vigor that the 
and wielding a sword, was forced 


to shove a comrade in front of 
himself. 
bedlam 


of the 


the 


stentorian voice 


re sently out of 
the 
Inspector: 

“Which is Pava! Vasnesenski?”’ 

His completely 
drowned in the of the 
the crash of glass and fall 


came 


Voice was 
screams 
men, 
ing of heavy things 

Again he bawled the question. 
This time Litvachka Ivanovitch 
answered. She had been hurled 
to the floor and lay there 
tected partly by the dining table 


pro 
when it gave way and partly 
by grandfather Ivanovitch, who 
in pitching from his nook still 


t 
” ’ 
= PA 
SS 
— 
i 
Ou 
by Paci Remy 
' 
reED Buoy For 


further shielded her 


’ 
only 
injuries 

‘Paval 


\ asnesel 





SC 


a compound fr 





HE THREE 


) that 
icture 


as Ve 


and 


“lives in the flat above 


At once 


showing the 


tools on the 
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a 


shrill 


intelligence 
ideas of the Russian police 


instant 


Mrs. FATWALLET IS LEADING 


V 





A 


9 


vhistle ble 
and 


PERFECTLY 


W ant 


t she 


advan 


x 
{ 


5 
atanes \ 


? 


a 


USELESS 








j 


they downed 


WAS 
ie 


aa 
c 


I 


mistake ha beer 
trouble vou 


“Evidently a 


made, madam; we will not 
further,”’ 


bowed gallantly 


said the inspector in 
toward the pile ( 
wreckage which the chivalrot 


fellow had heard the woman’s voice 


Irom 
Che discipline was marvelou 

The man 
the place in kerosene 
put up his tools The 
took what was nearest 


whose duty it was to soak 
and set it afire 


others, without 


any quarreling 


and polished off their boots th tl 
table-cloth 
It was splendid! It made a lu p 


One telt K¢« 


come up 1n one ’s throat 


waving his hat and shouting 


to see the brave fellows form in line 
wheel, and march out in pertect ordet 
chanting the International! Oh! if one 


could but die for the Soviet! 


Russia is like that. 


And I Went A-Fishing, 
I Did! 


By Rutu ik 


CONNER 


fisherman hullooed, ‘‘ O Mi 


“THE 


Go a-fishing with me, ves, fishing with m«¢ 


milk in 


will you 


[he sea looks as smooth as new 
pail! 

Though we'd ride slick as oil 

In the Devil’s own gale ) 

I have holied the deck 

And I’ve whitened the sail 

In hopes you'd go fishing with me! 


“Q fisher,”’ I answered, ‘“‘how sweet! I'd 
love 

lo go fishing with you, yes, fishing with 
vou! 


Two fish in a bow! is all I’ve ever seen! 
I shall catch me 


Spangled with green, 


a sea serpent 


And perhaps a blue dragon 
To pose lor a screen 

Oh, yes, Ill go fishing with you!” 
And so we went fishing we did, we did 


The young fisher and me, the fisher and me 


The creatures we brought in wert 
slime and head: 
The sight and the smell 


Made me ache to be dead; 
And I'd have to be tied 

And blindfolded and bled 
Before I’d go fishing again! 


It’s an Ill Wind 
“Do you think prohibition has done ai 
good?’ 
“Tt ertainly has. 
to tend to their furnaces last winte here 
formerly they never went near 


It taught a lot of mer 


their cellars.”’ 


The Secret Is Out 


"A, Urs. North—But you told 
ne not to tell a soul! 
Mrs. West—Of course! | 
XISTENCE. wanted to tell it mvself 
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Tue Spirit or Bunxer Hit. 
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The Vicious Handful 
By WILson 


UCIEN surveyed the club sand- 
wich that lay before him. In- 
stinct warned him that the eyes of 


J. WeEsTHERBEE 


4 


every person in the café were focused 


on the table where he sat, as he 


prepared to do battle with the 
world’s most elusive delicacy. All 
of the tricks of the species were 


known to him. Especially was he 
its skidding propensities, 


vhen one applied one’s knife and 


iware ol 


fork to its crusty exterior 
Suddenly he felt brave 
ing eyes of others were forgotten 


Phe pry 


Lucien had determined to cast aside 
the customary utensils and eat with 
the easy freedom of his cave ances 
tors. He was going to attack those 
three stories of lunch with his fingers. 
Carefully he gathered it up and with 
even more caution conveyed it to his 


mouth. A wave of relief swept over 


Unuunc Entuustasts—Tut 








Drawn by Ganvner O. Rea 


him. as the toasted bread touched BACHELOR FRIENDS JUST HOW CUNNING THE NEW 
his lips. Then he applied pressure, 

slightly at first, and then harder. His S atiet y 

tongue searched for chicken, bacon and 

lettuce, but in vain Che contents of his By L. B, Birpsau 

three story lunch container had walked 


serenely out the back door and was repos- 
ing in his lap 


The Whole Problem 
Willis—What is the solution of our pres- 
ent industrial chaos? 
Gillis—Labor must come down, Capital 
must come across, Efficiency must come 
up, and Taxes must come off. 


Unaccommodating 

Benson—Why is Hemmingway so un 
popular with his neighbors? 

Beneley—He furnish 


when he 


won't gasoline 


lends them his power lawn 


mower. 





RB. FUL. 
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| LOOKED into her violet eyes 

And there I saw amused surprise, 
Which caused my manly fears to rise; 
“She laughs at me,” I quick surmise; 
“Ts it the way I tie my ties, 
Or can it be my fearful size? 
Fell me!” I plead, “Teli me no lies; 
What’s wrong, sweet maid? Please put 

me wise!” 

She smiles a smile like sunlit skies 
And laughs with glee as she replies: 
“T’ve seen a lotta funny guys 
Since I’ve been serving raisin pies, 
But, bo! you sure do take the prize 
You just ate three big juicy flies!” 


“Cruel maid!” I moan, “my hunger 


dies!” 





Willie—It’s As Goop As GOIN’ TO TH’ Foxttes, Ma, 


11 


BELATED PATERNAL COMPLEX WHO INSISTS ON 
BABY 





SHOWING HIS UNBLESSED 


IS WHEN IT CUDDLES UP TO MAMMA. 


Straight 


business man 


Getting Things 


“"TSAKE this,” said the 

who prided himself greatly in his use 

of correct English, to his new stenog: 
“Jones & Robinson, comma, E 

Texas, period. Gentlemen, 

request of the second instant is received, 

below our latest 


Paso, 
colon, your 
period, and we give 
quotations ’’—— 

“Pardon me,” 
thing, ‘“‘do you wish the word ‘second’ or 
the figure as ordinal?” 

“The figure as ordinal, of course,”’ re- 
plied the business man 


said the giddy young 


“Do you wish ‘2-d’ or n-d’ for 
‘second ’?”’ 

“Why, 2-n-d.” 

“All right; I get your number. You see 


I won first prize in English and 

tuation at the night 
I just live 
now; eat 


punc 


school. 

on them 
’em up, as it were,”’ 
and she took a peep 
at her hand mirror. 


The Crash 
Visitor—Is that a 
‘crash” suit that you 

have on, Willie? 


‘ 


Willie Willis—I 
don’t know, but 
there’s an awful 


noise when pa spanks 
me 


Family Loyalty 

Maud 
thing make your hus 
band madder than 
having yourrelatives 
for a visit? 

Beatrix—Yes, hav 
ing his own. 


Does any 











“If Ignorance Is Bliss— ”’ 
B S. GORDON (GsURWIT 

‘Ww L. vou diagnose my case?”’ asked 
the man. “I have never been su 


The Soothsaver bent over his crystal 


brains. Is there some 
simpler pursuit?” 

The Soothsayer nod 
ded. Again the crystal 
clouded, then cleared. 

“This is the game of 
Fame,”’ whispered the 
Soothsaver. 

The Fool looked and 
saw men striving heroi 
cally for their goal; they 
met obstacles only to 
overcome them; some 
withstood terrific temp 
tations; many endured 
unspeakable hardships 
but all struggled on 
rgediy, determinedly, 
never losing sight of 
their goal—Fame 

“Ah!” cried the Fool 
“T cannot win in this 
gam¢ for it takes 
brains, plus an all-con 
4 all-absorbing 
ambition—and I am a 
Fool, I have none of 
these qualities. Is 
there some thing else 
that a Fool might try?” 

[The Soothsayer 
nodded He bent over 
the crystal. It cleared, 
and the Fool saw many 
men and women in its 
depths 

This,’ said the 
Soothsaver, “‘is Love.” 


men wearing their 


to please some vain women; 


heart’s blood for the 


foolish caprice of a coquette; many threw 

vy great sums of money to appease the 
mands of fair women, who laughed them 
\ thousand typical and interest 


nt on under the Fool’s 


eves. He watched them with intense inter 
est. Finally he came to his feet. 

“At last!” hecried. ‘“‘Atlast! Hereisa 
game I can play and stand as good a chance 


of winning as any man!”’ 


To Canada 


By SrrRicKLAND GILLILAN 


I ET jingoes hum their hymns of hate 
ad lo set one people gainst its mate; 

Let kindlers of unrest proc ced 

Flames of their petty fires to feed; 

Let viewers with alarm decry 

The battle portent in the sky 

Yet can they never make us scrap— 


The same two oceans ¢ hafe our shores: 
The wind that through your firwood roars 
Sings 'mid the branches of our own 

rhe same unchanging monotone 

God put no marking ’twixt us twain 
Then let man strive and strive in vain 

lo snare us into warfare’s trap— 


; ij] 


We are one country, on the map. 


Whate’er’s inimical to vou 


Must prove unfriendly to us, too; 


Phough governed by our separate 
“powers,” 
There is no yours or mine, there’s “‘ours”’: 
Your north wind cools our autumn’s breath; 
Our south wind woos your land from 
death 
Strength from our friendship none may sap 


We are one country on the map 


God joined us two—may man divide? 
God made us one—let’s let it ride! 
No doubt He knew our welfare best 
In His great wisdom let us rest! 
Brothers of blood, of kindred breed 
Then let us brothers be, indeed. 
Whate’er your grief be our mishap 


We are one couniry on the map 





nd gazed into its limpid depths. There 
ppeared the figure of a fool, 

th cap and _ bell Phe 
>» otk ‘ cl smiled 

Be Ist ' he answere | 

ou are 1 fool ra 


The man nodded, discon 


olatel *T know,” he said. 
But isn’t there something 
t hich a fool can succeed? 





The Soothsaver bent over 
his crystal again. It clouded 

| both bent forward to sec 
the mists part and reveal a 
ene of intense activity. 


ak, 





“Te,” v hispered the 
Soot! er, “‘is Business.” Drawn by A 
rhe Fool nodded. He saw 


men build shrewd plans that 



















On APPROVAL 


blossomed into fortunes; he 
“Do you MEAN TO sAy, Docror, 


iw artifices and subtlety, 








THAT YOU HAVE CHARGED $1,000 FOR 
craft and acuteness, maneu- pewyovinc THAT LITTLE APPENDIX?” 
vered adroitly into shining “Ts 
monuments Of Success. “WELL, YOU CAN PUT IT BACK. It } 


ISN'T WORTH IT.” —S 


“Ah!” he said, “it takes 
brains to play at this game, 
ind I am a fool—I have no Se we are 
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Goop EVENING, Miss!” HE VENTURED. 


According to His Folly 


URDELL was from the West. 

He had not been in New York in 

years. He had left the city 

under what censorious persons 

might call a cloud, but that is 
another tale. He was not prosperous when 
he de parted, but now he looked like money 
in large denominations he knew it. 
The West is a great territory for rehabili- 
tation. 

Burdell was dressed so well that one 
might take him at first glance for a veri- 
table New Yorker. A closer inspection, 
however, would suggest that his metro- 


and 


politan air was superficial. 

By some trick of chemistry his hair and 
moustache—the latier adornment having 
a flowing amplitude long out of fashion in 
the metropolis—were almost youthful. 
lo synchronize with the hard lines of his 
face they should have shown something of 
the gray that appropriately goes with cer- 
tain years. His hands, perhaps, would 


By J. A. WatpRon 


Illustration by LAwrENCE FELLows 


also have testified to the flight of time if 
they had been naked. They were slickly 
gloved. 

Burdell had a jaunty air, for one of his 
age, and a persistent smile. But there was 
guile in his eyes. 

He had taken a room at a Broadway 
hotel, where he had just dined, and was 
walking that thoroughfare as electricity 
began to give it a brilliance fascinating to 
strangers. And like so many men from 
out of town who visit New York for a good 
time, safe from the suspicious eyes and 
dispraising minds of neighbors in smaller 
places, Burdell had an eye for the fair sex 
as he strolled. Literally he had two eyes 
for their perusal. 

Now and then Burdell ogled a passing 
beauty, but all thus favored seemed to be 
ina hurry. Finally he saw ahead a woman 
whose figure was pleasing. She turned into 
a cross street in the Fifties and proceeded 
eastward, and he followed. There are al- 

13 


ways many male strangers in New York 
that regard the world’s chief city as infi 
wicked, a condition 


make any effort to 


nitely and endlessly 


which few of them 
modify. 

Burdell finally overtook the woman, and 
where the light was less penetrating he 
It was not too dark to 


She was well 


strode to her side. 
hide her pleasing aspect. 
dressed, and from a fetching little turban a 
profusion of blonde hair struggled. 

“Good evening, Miss!” he ventured. 
“Can you direct me to the Grand Central 
Terminal?” 

“You are quite a distance north and 
west of the Terminal,” she replied, as she 
scanned his face carefully under a light 
they were passing. “You might walk 
over to Madison Avenue and take a down- 
town car. It passes the Terminal.” And 
she scanned his face again. 

“Thank you! You don’t mind my walk- 
ing over to the Avenue with you, do you? 








Do vou know, your voice seems familiar 
to me!”’ 

‘Voices are much alike. I am not in the 
habit of walking with strangers. But I see 
no harm in walking that short distance 
with you, sir.” 

They walked in silence for a 

“Tt’s rather lonesome in New 
Burdell 


| | f space 


York ior a 
‘An awful 


stranger,” rem; 


big town!” 


“No acquaintance here? 

“Not a soul I’m from Milwaukee I 
don’t want to offend, but I'd like to find 
some one to go to a theatre with me—and 
have a littl supper after the play 


‘Some man, I suppose!”’ 
was noted, but he 

‘On the contrary 
lf, Miss.” 


woman past actual vouth is alw 


came back 
som lady 


yours 


to be called a miss 
such a case is wise 
“Then vou aren’t going out of town? I 


lermir 


thought vou wanted the 


“Oh, that was just an excuse see 
I’m candid, Miss.” 

‘I sec A little harmless flirtatic Ss 
your object There was nothing like 
resentment in her tone Well, I know 
theatre over hers little distance tl I’m 
Ww g to attend with you it s not one ol 
those flashy Broadway playhouses, but 
the home of real drama And there is 
( ‘ too, and realism 

I surel ould like to visit it with you, 


lor ( 

The \ Kea Ol She took M son 
Avenue upward | after seve block 
turned ag into a cro street \ she 
chatted in a way that cor 


ced Burdell he was in fot 
pleasing evening 

As they approac hed a rather 
imposing building over the 
steps leading to which green 
lights appeared 
loomed ahead. She beckoned 
to the officer 

‘What’s this? \ 
station?”’ Burdell 

‘You guessed right the ve ry 
first replied. And 
then to the had 
come up: “Arrest this man. I 


a polis eman 


police 


1 
asked 


time sn 


officer, who 


wish to make a complaint.” 
‘A masher, eh? 
said the officer 


Come 
along!”’ tak- 
ing Burdell’s arm 

“But thisisn’t quite regular, 
Miss!” protested Burdell. ‘“‘I 
haven’t meant anything 
wrong!”’ 

‘They all get that off! 
Come along, I say!” was the 
officer’s verbal contribution 

rhe three entered and faced 
a sergeant at the desk, Burdell 
still protesting volubly 

“What’s up?” the sergeant 
asked. “Another chaser?” 


“The lady wanted him pinched,” the 
othicer replied 

As he speechlessly stared at the woman 
in the better light, Burdell seemed to be 
paralyzed 
‘He accosted me 


sergeant Wanted me to go to the 


* she explained to the 


theatre with him and have supper after 

ward.” 
‘Name 

at Burdell 


“His name 


: queried the sergeant, looking 


is Josiah Burdell,”’ the 


woman answered 


Burdell 
you 


exclaimed coming to 
thought it Josephine! 
ised to be black, and your 


*Gee!”’ 
life set 
But 
teeth - 

‘Never mind my 
turned to the desk. ‘“‘This man is my 
husband He 
1 poor coot then, but now he looks like 
ion dollars, and I want him locked up 


was 


vour hair 


” 


ZT) 


hair and teeth!” She 
Deserted me ten years ago. 
was 


million 


till we can come to terms!”’ 


His Preference 
Sit Are vou fond of babies? 
He—Yes, veri 
She—What age do you like them? 
Hi Oh wut eighteen or twenty! 


Not Interested in Single Ones! 


“She says there isn't single man she 
( res tor 

‘That’s right. She’s always after some 
other wo in’s hus yy” 


Identified 

* Listen to th Boston | 
“How do you know it isa 
“Hav 

‘ Boo-whon 


iby crying!” 
Boston baby?” 


en’t noticed that it says 


you 











Drawn by Nonman AntHony 


f at the Door—NeEeEp 


Utterly Bourgeois 


By Envsas | 


“THE wish ot my 
Art 


In a manner to mark me é/ile; 
lo fill bulky tomes with my futurist pom 
Sans meaning and weak on their feet 


IEBERMAN 


heart is to do things for 


I long for the goal of the super wise soul 
Who knows all the Why of the What 
But when I reflect 
A birdie confide 


I avoid the elect 

to m¢ Rot!”’ 

I long for the sigh that releases a Why 
On the quest for a How and a When; 

I hanker to do in a metrical stew 

A masterpiece baffling to men; 


My passionate voice would ris¢ to rejoice 


In words that mean nothing or much 
But something within just urmur! 


‘Keep in 


Emotions that stutter a 


I hate to avoid the nua) 
When clicking my n 


lo jingle like rat ll 


irs an aimes 
But verse that runs free is, alas 
My muse whispers sadly, “It’s grand 
And noble 
Please write so that all ur 
Ripe for the Scalpel 
“So your daughter married a surgeo! 
“Ves, and now I feel that I can r 


afford to have append 
A Harsh Act 
“What did you think of Smith’s stor 


about his corner i 
“Tt kind of grated on me 

















A MODEL, sIR? 


















































THAT ROSE FADI THAT BEAUTY \ Ti 


The Sages Say— 


OLD is but dross, the sages sav, 
the root of evil and of crime; 
we ought to give our rolls away, 
and have a highly moral time. 

I’ve known some sages now 

1 then, and here and there, as you have, 
too; they were a thrifty bunch of men, who 
vanted every kopeck due. I never knew a 
blooming sage who'd say, when drawing 


payday roll, ““I’m getting far too big a 
wage just cut it down and Save my soul.”’ 


Gold is but dross, but when you’re 
broke it’s pretty hard to wear a smile and 
look on hunger as a joke, though sages talk 
lor quife a while. I’ve looked on Sterling 
Worth in rags, and never envied him his 
lot; I'd rather be Old Moneybags, and 
with my car keep highways hot. When one 
has reached the busted stage, and all his 
assets taken wings, it doesn’t help to have 


a Sage come up and whisper soulful things. 
But sages do not walk along and comfort 
you when you are broke; they chase the 
giddy, well-fixed throng, and if you watch, 
you'll see their smoke. 


By Watt Mason 
Illustration by Ratpu Barton 


[The sages say that honest toil will 
smooth our wav, however rough; they 
stand up strong for midnight oil, and all 
that ancient sort of stuff. They write wise 
saws for copybooks, beseeching youth to 
strain and strive; and then they sit around 
in nooks and play draw poker or high 
five. 

The sages are a gaudy crew, and gaudy 
maxims do they spring; they tell us fellows 
what to do, and then they do the other 
thing. The sages know that honest work 
is but a lemon and a frost; the only wise 
man is the shirk who cannot pay his fine 
and cost. Go mark the toiler as he groans 
in winter snow or summer heat, and his re- 
ward is aching bones and_ throbbing 
thews and weary feet. And when he’s 
worked for forty years and saved a bundle 
thick and broad, some blue sky profiteer 
appears and bears away his hard-earned 
wad. 

The sages say that roses fade, and beauty 
is a thing skin deep; they look with pity on 
the maid so fair she haunts us in our sleep. 


The lovely flapper should not flap, and 
show her shining hair and teeth; far better 
have a homely map, with stacks of virtue 
underneath. 

And bunk like this will do to fill the pages 
of a helpful tract, but was there ever home 
ly Jill who thought such argument a fact? 

Perhaps the spinster with a face that 
frightens horses on the street will say that 
beauty’s a disgrace, and frown on peaches 
she may meet. But when she’s in her se 
cret lair, she coats her face with kalsomine, 
and curls and fusses with her hair, and 
tries to make her horse teeth shine. The 
beautifiers of all sorts, the dope for eves 
and teeth and hair, are bought in gallons, 
pints and quarts, by homely girls who 
would be fair. The beauties of the heart 
and mind they’re boosting in the market 
place, but they would give them all to find 
one newborn beauty of the face. 

And thus we find, from day to day, that 
wisdom is but sounding brass, and all the 
things the sages say are in the rank flap- 
doodle class. 


| ag 








by Jawes H. Hamuonp 








one shrine, we shall move on to a more ville entertainers at public banquets are 
yhasia. Now. 


Peepers ete congenial altar—like idolators have always. afflicted with this form of a 
UST as the questionnaire was uplifting We can now view any rebuff with affable while it is true that all stags ha 


“ 
J 





S¢ 5 r g Ock ‘ car poise r we now know what we don’t no respectable Stag enjoys having his 

lexed civilizatio1 Mr. Edison know—which is a contribution humbling antlers stuck full of canned cheese 
crowed. A hundred million common peo- to imperious assumption and of delightful Good humor binds the board in genial 
ple laughed coarsely [The psychologists magnitude to all pleasant people. fun. Coarse tales flatten the mood. That 
sighed. The little gods of efficiency gayety of head and heart which apostro 
slumped. Metaphysical engineers i PILING WILSONIANA phized wine, women and song and floated 
quired what was now to maint th “THE bibliography of the last admini rosy cupids on rosy bubbles of champagn« 
standards of the works against the e1 tration will be colossal. Every one was the darling enchantress of a van 


ished 
croachments of stupidity. connected, except Mr. Wilson, is writing a age \ true artist might revive her and 
Che questionnaire, which was expected book. Ex-Secretaries Lansing and Dan- garb her in an unreal glamour, but her 


g 
to be ] g arrog ce | ‘ S els, ex-Vice-President Marshall, Colonel beauty would be the hectic flush of de 
i ascendency, gay vehemence and soaring House—and so on ad finitum. This ardor Che professional mirth-mixers, and the 
pretense, itself bent—but may recover its isappalling. It is estimated that fifty new volunteer vaudevillian, also, should stud 
stiff constitution with amendments. It books from this host are in sight. It isa psychology. It would become clearer 
must relinquish some of its exaggerate literary convulsion, not only threatening then that a banquet is neither a high was 
hopes. It must retire as eit i to swamp the pulp paper market, but to sail nor a low revel. It is a feast where 
mit to be a mere item of routine. Forno submerge for all time old Sam Pepys and _ the level of good breeding is elevated 
paper-god, male or female, « be f led other classic prattlers None are ashamed to be “among those 
public without some lese n te [hese contemporary historians are not present.’’ They come to see the talkers 
Only high art can draw forth the sy ere detached spectators. They are not strike fire. But not to solash slush 
1 salt of character to a pie f paper. mere Gibbonses writing about the decline rhe haling into the public glare of the 


With ink, ma 1 clever crow can screan ind fall of an empire, ages after the crash. smutted story seems to rustle certain sur 
like an eagle, mai lion squeak like a They helped [They must now seek vin reptitious reminiscences. For even the 


mous When the questionnaire is catior They fear that they shall ap- sun for the next three years will exhibit 
INy, 


umended to reflect loyalty, prudence, ir pear to the straining eyes of posterity like its spots shamefacedly, and even the prodi 
lustry, honesty, tact and cheerfulness. it the nebula overshadowed by a star of high gal son carving the fatted calf would prefer 


may run our systen All the prescience of magnitud The sure way to catch the no remarks about what a “divvle he was 


all the eyes and ears of all the ages can not lens of distance is to hold up a book. We among the women.” 


tell the contents of a black bottle by look ill understand They are freed from the The entertainer who can smooth the 
ing and listening. Wemay sort eachother spiritual thrall of “‘ plagues and signs, won- wrinkles of care with a deft touch is an 


into fitness, but even Solomon could not ders and war,” and must glut their ireand artist. The performer who removes the 
sort us into the lex expurgatorius lave their perturbation in flowing ink. wrappings from a smutted story in public is 


We will not efface the questionnair | B aclown. His racy quip ought to trot on a 
: E SMUTTEI NQI STOR . 
But it can not now efface us. Its talents a SED DANQUES SIURY covered track. It might rock the barn 
secure it from contempt; but its talons S° many acute story-tellers often forget yard; but it reeks at the board. We want 
‘ 4 ’ 


can not throw us on the scrap. If our that when the ladies are absent, the life to spurt with all its old verve and 
sacrifices to Nemesis are unanswered at gentlemen may be present. Some vaude- sparkle; but we want the fountain clean. 
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Worse Than Ever—Dan 


old man? 


serious 

Ber I have good reasons. My mother 
in-] s coming for sit. She has “the 
gift of tongues 


Dan—That’s nothing; mine is a mind 
rt ider -19uSsiOn P [ 


Might Drop in Occasionally —* Hen 


rv,”’ said Mr 


Glipping, in one 


ful moods, “if I were to die would you 
mourn for me 

Certain! I would dear replic 1 
Mr. Glipping, as he ed the market 
page 

“An would oO sit I boo-ho 


Why do you ask such a fool 
tion? You know netery is 
right OI the wav to my fav golf 


links Birmingham Age- Herald 


“Of course 


ish ques 


orite 


Importance of Little Things— S/« 
Just think of it! A few words mumbled by 
the minister and people are married 
He—Yes 
mumbled by 


are divor ed. B 


lew words 
i Sleeping husband and peopl 


ton Tran ript 


and, by 


George, a 
} 


Wife pleadin 


Jac k, you do not love me any 


Affection’s Fount 
I’m afraid 
more 


Husban 


} 


nyway, not as well as you used to 


d—Why? 


lways let me 





“* Because you get up to 
light the fire 
** Nonsense my} love! 
to light the fire makes me 


more.’ —W atchman-E2 


now 
Your getting up 
all the 


love you 


Jminer. 


} 


nave 





the World’s 


Hogg—What 


Enough, Isn't It?—Mrs 
others from 


, ‘ > ol ¢ ‘ 
you ever aone to Save 


suffering and misery 


( 


I 


; 


I 


i 


I 


pair.’’—Boston Tran 


Hogg—I married 


Vr 
] Ne u 


Alt ad g ) 
old 


inderstand he had one 


Deceived—*‘ Helen married a rich 


in, didn’t she? I 


foot in the grave.’ 


Helen thought, too; but 
buy his shoes by the 
ript 


“That’s what 


1e still continues to 


the Trimmings—WMrs. Newly- 
order to butcher 
1€ a pound of steak. 


With 
ed (giving first over 
Please send n 
Butcher—And what 
“And some gravy.” 
ines Mag. 


yhone 


else, please 
Ne u York ( entral 


The Fitness of Things 
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““WHy ARE YOU ALWAYS PLAYING GOLF! 
“IT KEEPS ME FIT.” 
“FIT FOR WHAT 

“On! MORE GOL -L, 


ndon Mail. 
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Humor 








If 
Dante had not worshipped Be 
If Goethe had 
Von Stein 
If Petrarch had not fancied Laura peach 


seatrice 


Frau 
l 


| I 


not pined for 


Or Keats considered Fanny Brawn 
divine; 

Had Tasso never yearned for Leonora 
Or Spenser idolized his Rosalin¢ 

Had Lovelace not been nuts on Theodora 
Until he found Lucasta had herskinned 

Had Byron not been ardent for Teresa 
Had Surrey never moped for Geraldine; 

Had Swift not been enamored of Vanessa 
Had not Elvira vamped poor Lamartin¢ 

Had Sidney not Stella’s eyes 
insidious, 

Had Prior nev 
wife 
Horace 
Lydias, 

Or Sappho for her Phaon wrecked her 
life 


found 


er loved the cobbler’s 


Or and C; prized their 


If Homer hadn’t heard of Spartan Nellie, 
Had Burns and Highland Mary 
met; 
Had Mary Godwin not attracted Shelley 
Or Mary best 
bet 
Why, save for minor changes in the stanz: 
Where rhymes were needed for the loved 


never 


Devereaux been Poe’s 


name 

Each of these poets lyrics and romanzas 
Would be today substantially the same 
—Ted Robinson inCleveland Plein Deale 


one’s 












Yao! Aer 


a Movieland—“I 


have just seen a 


motion picture showing the landing of 
the Pilgrim fathers.”’ 
“On the New England coast, eh?” 


“Presumably on the New England 





Slow Shutter 


Ss SS a” 4 4 
ULB. PRG BE 
“Why 


charge vour head-waiter 


window 


n’t seat him near the 


Opportunity Lost—In a recent h 


did you dis 


ne in the other day, a 


coast, but I suspect this particular landing 
was made on the coast of California.”’ 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 
nd 

Too True—Screen Actress—I have a 
certificate from my doctor saying that I 
can not act today 


Im Uanager—Why did you go to all that 


of the characters is skinned alive. trouble? I could have given you a cer 
The realism is rather marred by not tificate saying that you never could act 
representing him as a taxpayer London Loew's Weekly 
Up ; 
The Careless Extra—J\ivian—Evei 
Nothing New The doctors were in’ movie extras have their troubles! 


ibt for a week as to whether Hokum Flora—Indeed 


‘Didn't he find the suspense terrible 


Not at all; he had been following a 


The F 





I must HAVE THAT COSTUME 


Ou, Eun 
“THe VERY LAST THING! THEN YOU SHALL 


he Little Gem and was used the 





101 read where one is being 
sued by the Five-and-Ten 
se- $7.40 worth of jewelry 


Corporation for 
which she wore 
millionaire ballroom” scene last 


week.—Film Fun. 


inal Sacrifice 





Loox! It Is THE VERY LAST THING IN CLOTHES!” 
HAVE IT.” —Fliegende Blactter (Munich). 
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Local Pride 

















VM tH I A BEAUTY, THAT 
LE LOBST! 

Vf \v VAN—IT’S ALL RIGHT, Bt 
IN my TOWN, WI ALL IT A SHRIMP.—Le Rir 
Pa 
nN ALU INL NE WILY 

Rie fl (4 
S17, Li AD op 
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Editorial Graft—“‘Ho hum!”’ sighed 
the editor of the Chiggersville Clarion, as 
ping hed off the 
return, if not 


and threw the manuscript into 


he glanced over a poem 


stamp inclosed for its 
available 
his waste basket 

‘Aren’t you going to send back that 
poem to the author?” asked th 
who had dropped in for a little chat. 


i 
“Nope,” said the editor. “I 
g it mm Birn neham 


Visitor 


cl rg 
the stamp for readir 


Age- Herald. 


Another Editor Leaves Town—lIn 
recent letter to The Breeder’s Gazette, Mr 
F. M. Woods, of Lancaster County, Ne 
braska, told how 


an auction sale and an 


a Nebraska printer got 

account olf a wet 
ding mixed together The resulting arti 
cle, wrote Mr. Woods read like this: 

“Married at the home of the 

township one mile north and two miles east 
of Mr. and Mrs. John Jones, 
re spected residents of Thursday, Jan. 27 
Miss Ethel Drinkwater by the Rev. 18 
head of Shorthorns 
bridesmaids dressed in pale blue and carry 


bride’s 


highly 


consisting of four 


ing calves by their sides. They had tulle 
veils sired by the noted Kentucky 
jack Bombina 3d. Also forty-six head of 
hogs, including the groom’s father from 
North Dakota, where he is engaged in 
missionary work, and is immuned by the 
double process. These shotes are thrifty, 
and all relatives of the bride and groom. 
They all gathered in the spacious dining 
room after the ceremony, and partook of 
300 bushels of seed oats, 1,000 bushels of 
corn, 10 large sacks of millet and alfalfa. 
The bride is the youngest daughter of one 
trusty incubator, capacity 600 eggs, one 
Jno. Deere five-room cottage and a trip t« 
Omaha, after which they draw 10 per cent. 
interest from date. Free lunch at noon.” 


—Capper’s Weekly. 














Swapping a British Coronet for American Cornfed Coin 














“A Marriace Has Been ARRANGED” 


BETWEEN Miss Sapie CANALL, oF CuIcaco, AND Lorp BARRENACRES, OF ENTAII The Bystander 


“When I told her to take a good lool 


They Were Insecurely Lashed WAYEA R ERS 
“ Lettic 1S % - carel SS £1 ha A. 
ectice 18s a Very 1 € gir - i Y EN | ee 


a 
C pee SL young Flipkins the other day, she dropped <U) _sP> 
>>" _ as ia, 7 >) [. 
* . TAL ke KY Lye her eves Baltimore American “ L BY 
P EAL seen creat TS aa 





Advertising Logic 


English, we tell the latest 
ly style and most earliest Do a 
murder get commit we hear and tell 
of it. Doa mighty chief die, we pub 
lish it 
has each one been college, and writ lik« 
the Kipling and the Dickens. We cir 
culate every town and extortionate 
not for advertisements. Buy it 


The Pioneer (India). 


and in borders of somber. Staff 


Well Mixed—William Lyon Phelps 
the brilliant occupant of the English 
chair at Yale, has added a new mixed 
netaphor to his large and amusing 
collection. This addition is from one 
f the novels of W. L. George, the 
English writer whose recent American 
lecture tours failed so lamentably. 

Mr. George’s mixed 


gorgeously 
netaphor runs: 

“The cloud that tried to stab their 
happiness was only a false rumor 
whose bitter taste could not splinter 
the radiance nor dim the efferves- 
cence of their joy.” —Detroit Free 
Press. 


An advertisen 
from a Siamese newspaper: “The news of 
Writ in perfect- 


Two of a Kind 
ent me what a coinci 
“Yes, ma’: 


house—'t wins 


The Third Empire Express 


™m 


Charl S 
lence is?’ 
we ve got 


Can yt 


ol 


'"—Detroit News. 
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His Comeback—A woe-begone speci- 

our men of the tran p tribe made a call at a 
rural residence to ask for aid. The door 

was opened by a woman of angular 


proportions severe in demeanor, and 











Having 
speedily iscertained the object of the 
unexpected visit, in raspy tones she 


obs ry ed: 


incertain age and temper. 


‘I shall not give you anything. If 
you had been wise, you would not have 
Do you know who I am?”’ 

Che weary wanderer replied that hx 
had not the pleasure of knowing. 

“Well, I’m a policeman’s wife, and 
if he were here he would take you, 
and very quickly too.” 

The tired tramp looked at her qul 
etly for a minute, and then replied: 
If he took 


irgonaut 


come here. 


“T believe you, ma’am., 
you he’d take anybody.” 


In Russia—‘Can you give me a 
bite to eat?” 
“Have you no trade, my poor 








“Why, YES, 


Mapami 


EMPEROR NAPOLEON DIED 


“Goop GRACIOUS, 


Amusant (Paris). 


HOW 


"—Le Journal 


man?” 

sa “Ves, I make counterfeit money, 
» but it isn’t worth what the materials 
cost.” —Louisville Courier-Journal, 








Wholesale Efficiency 





THE CARPET?” 
YTHING lt 


WEPT UNDER 
] SWEPT EVE! 











Trouble Certain—Tom Daly, humorist 
and poet, tells a little story that throws 
the kind of liquor that is 
the drinking places of the 


some light on 
handed out in 
metropolis 

A stranger in the city, the story goes, 
went up to a barkeeper and ordered a 
drink. 

\fter serving the stranger the barkeeper 
immediately grabbed him by the collar 
and hustled him to the door. 

“Whaddye putting me out for,” the 
stranger demanded, indignantly. “I ain’t 
started nothin’ yet.” 

“I know,” the barkeep replied, “but 
you are going to in a minute.”—Youngs- 


lown Telegram. 


The Bad Speaker—The late E. C. 
Benedict, the noted financier and yachts- 
man, said one day at Indian Harbor: 

“I am a very bad after-dinner speaker. 
In fact, I am such a bad after-dinner 





NDER THE CARPET.” —Kasper (Stockholm). 


speaker that often, in the middle of a 
speech I think dismally of Judge Lyons of 
Tombstone. 


“Judge Lyons of Tombstone arose one 


evening to make a campaign speech in the 
presence of a large audience. He spoke so 
badly that his audience melted away by 
At the end of an hour one old 
miner alone was left. 

“The old miner yawned and reached 
at last, but he was horri 
fied to see Judge Lyons draw a six-shooter 
from his hip-pocket and lay it on the desk 
before him. 

“The old miner sat up. He fingered his 
hat nervously. At length, he interrupted 
Judge Lyon’s turgid flood of oratory and 


degrees. 


down for his hat 


said: 

“*Be ye g’wine ter shoot ef I go?’ 

“*Such, friend, is my intention,’ said 
Judge Lyons grimly. ‘I am bound to 
finish my oration, even if I have to shoot 
to keep an audience.’ 

“The old miner heaved a deep sigh. 
Then he rose and started for the door, at 
the same time saying over his shoulder: 

“*Wall, shoot if yer a mind ter, I’d as 
lief be shot as talked ter death.’’’—Detroit 
Free Press. 








One of Them—There was a man who 
did not approve of foreign missions. One 
Sunday at church a collector approached 
him and held out the box. 

“T never give to missions,” 
the man. 

“Then take something out of the bag, 
sir,”’ whispered the collector, “the money 
is for the heathen.” —Pittsburg Chronicle- 
Te legraph. 


whispered 


An Expert—“ What is Wishby’s method 
of approach when he wants a loan?” 

“Brisk and businesslike.” 

“T see.” 

“You would actually think you were 
making money by the transaction.”—Bir- 
mingham Age- Herald. 


Science of the Domestic Touch— 
Mrs. Green—My husband always makes a 
fuss when I ask him for a little money. 

Mrs. Wyse—Your system is all wrong, 
my dear. Tell him you need a lot of money 
and he'll feel tickled when he can put 
you off with a little —Boston Transcript. 
Perhaps—“ Is there any value whatever 
behind our currency?” 

“Sure,” said the prominent Bolshevist. 
“Eventually somebody will want it for 
waste paper, if properly baled.”—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


What He Preferred—“ And did you say 
you preferred charges against this man?” 
asked the Judge, looking over his gold- 
rimmed spectacles. 

“No, Your Honor,” was the quick reply 
of the man to whom money was owed; 
“T prefer the cash!" —Yonkers Statesman. 


Another Man’s Luck 
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The Vicar—Notuinc To Be thankful 
EpeNnezer? Wuy, THINK OF POOR OLD Tom 
CopPiNnG, WHO’S JUST LOST HIS WIFE! 

Ebenezer—Tuat DON’T HELP ME, PARSON—I 
ain’t Tom Coppinc!—Passing Show (London). 
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Locomotivataxia 


slow railroad? 


* That depends on 


plied the commuter 
i it h 


be running t 


seems 1n any gre 


pe n to 


i ] hingt n Sta 


Ticket Gamblers 


ng for train and 
yu 1 quest l and 
own questior Iw ll} 
vou ask a questio! 


l 
swer vour own, you! 
Che other 


‘Wel the fi 


| rst 
tbbit holes 


those r 

holes without le 

them?” 
Che 


if | cannot 


buy the tickets 


other confessed 


‘Isn't that a pretty 


circumstances,” reé 

The OI ly 
urry is when 
o catch the train 


times it 


you h ip 


[wo men were wait 
one said: “I will ask 
answer my 
Chen 
you can not an 


d if 


uy the tickets 


agreed to this 


mal said “you sec 


How do they dig those 


I} it’s your questlo cr t your 
self.” 

The first K¢ | replic 

The begin t the botto id dig 
up! 

* But said the eco he lo 
the get at the bottom to beg 

That’s your estio s the firs 
man’s rejoinder. *‘* Answer it yours 

rhe other man bought the tickets 
Boston P 

Not for Her—<A: ne ata rail 
way station asked a porter here she could 
get her ticket The poll ted the 
direction of the ket office You get 
it there,”’ he 1, “through the pigeor 
hole 

Get av I ou lot she ex 
claimed Hov I get through that 
little hole? La t no pigeo Houst 
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acher 
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Roland—1 


suit.—Kasper (Stockhol 
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His Vehicle no Globe-Trotter 


























Edith 


e makes the heart grow 


Do you really 


How It Worked 


believe that abser 


fonder 


Ethel—Y« indeed! Since Bob went 
away I’ve learned to love Jack ever so 
much mor Boston Transcript. 


There had been a 
breeziness in the d 
around the 
plishments of the two 


In the Mad Rush 
certain an 


lount ol IsScUsS 


sion, which centered relative 
virtues and acco! 
sexes. 


“You 


woman 


men,” sa 


id the advanced young 


“think a great deal of yourselves 


there is a shortage of vour kind 


I should 


Wor ld Vv here 


becaus¢ 
not mind in the least 
the 


girls were separated by an ocean.” 


Personally 


living in a men and the 


Che daring bachelor sn iled at her 


“T dare say you are right,” he agreed. 
“Still, in the event you mention, I’m cer 
tain there would be a large number of 


women drowned Boston Globe. 


vA) 


month’s 


Last 
I tell 


Unreasonable — //u/ 
bills Didn't 
must practice economy? 

Wife—I am practicing it. but you can't 
expect me to be ve ry expert at it after onl) 


weeks.—Boston Transcript. 


are awful 


you you 


a lew 


Different Viewpoints—* How can an\ 
man be a woman hater?” asked Miss Old 
girl. ‘Woman has kissable lips, lovable 
eyes, a hugable shape and holdable hands.” 

“Huh!” grunted Mr. Oldbatch. “And 
also has changeable hair, removable 

adjustable eyebrows, colorable lips 


she 
hips, 
transferable 


and a complexion.’’—Cin 


cinnalt Enquirer. 


Bad Business—‘Is she very 
pretty?” 

* Pretty? 
car the advertising is a total loss.” 


Transcript. 


for 


Say! when she gets on a street 


Boston 


Chickens Spoil the Garden.—*“ Why 
isn’t your son making a garden this year?” 

“On account of the chickens next door.” 

“Heh?” 

“He doesn’t like for those girls to see 
him in overalls.”—Louisville Courier 
Journal, 


Te 











HI 
had 


passing marks much joy and sorrow 


lramatic season is at anend. It 


a full ar 


meted out, much money made and much 
more money lost by producers. For two 
months there will be “nothing doing 
the way of new productions 

rhe dissolving season was punctuated by 
two offerings, ‘‘Gold”’ and “Snapshots of 
I “Eg You can judge the qualit\ f the 
latter from its title. A musical review 


Nora 
Wolf Hopper—it is onl 


stars shone 


which three 


Fields and De 


waiting for a streak of hot weather to lose 
ts vitality [The Eugene O'Neill | 
ly l Is tagger bv its u hor > 
study of conscience It deals with the sea 


1d women which this author 


mel! ir I seems 
to have made his own on the Amer 

stage. But “Gold” is assuredly not up to 
the standard of “ Diff’rent,’’ though is 
vastly superior to ‘‘The Straw which is 


“a study of tuberculosis,”’ if it is anything 


A NEW play by Horace 
“~~” ell is always the oc 


Annesle \ ich 
ision for some 


pleasurable excitement in London, much 


the same as a new production by Mr. Be 
lasco is anticipated in New York. Mr 


Vachell’s “‘Count X”’ 
famous “‘Madame X is the 


lging from the followin 


no relative, we be 
e, of the 
new piece il i ju 

t +} 


review of it in the London 7imes, it is the 


sort of thing that will find a big 


here next 


We are grateful to Mr. Vachell for 
Count Pau T'chertoff one of the cheeriest 
and most plausible ruffians that the London 


stage has seen for many days. His partic- 
ular métier is to worm out secrets concern- 
ing new inventions. What better method 
than to trade on the credulity of wives and 
the possibilities opened up by ‘spoof’ spir 
itualism? 

“The hero of ‘Count X,’ Mr. Vachell’s 


new play at the Garrick, has brought to the 


1 useful life, and its 





point of fruition a wonderful invention 


which concerns hermatite ore, 


returns home after his absence amid the 


young 


babbling sweet spiritt 


ung nothings 


Count who wears purple dress-suits with 
black facings who can light other people s 
cigarettes at ten paces merely by talking 
ibout fire ho « liscourse from morning 
to night about other egos and vermilion 
uras, and who | \otizes his victims with 


1 1 
that there be a keen duel of w 
be tween the m for the possession ol tI 


| 


1 is safelv locked up 


in the ‘baby grand 

Count X’ (the unknown quantity) wins 
the rst re if m king the wile betr 
by a gesture, the hiding place, but the i 


iatters by detecting the 
ken an impression 
which he had 


trumpery experiment 


With the third act we 


unt has t 
wax of the piano key 
borrowed for a 
get to most of the 
rather 


Bogs y 


ort he stra 


cruelly I lay Comes the 


Man,’ candles go out of their own accord, 
green eyes dart about the stage, a mys- 


takes part in the séance and 


terious VOICE | 


les the Count that both 


Ken a de 


the inventor persua 
of them have ta idly poison which 


Che 


take an antidote and 


is guaranteed to kill in ten minutes. 


Count, rather than 


thus admit that he does not believe that 


rind can triumph over matter, works him 


self into a state of collapse and finds that, 


after all, he has swallowed nothing but 


aqua pura. But he has at any rate man 


aged to abstract the 


envelope from the 
piano and (apparently) though he has lost 


lady, he has 


However, the inventor by this time 


the at any rate won the for 


mula 


is scoring all along the line. The police 


are waiting and the Count returns the 


envelope, declaring that he has found the 


but when he 


treasure on the doormat 


Che envelope is 
contents are a lecture on 
and Matter’ by Count X 


inventor deci 


opened, its 


*Mind and the 


les that a gentleman who can 


rry through his 


suc ha keen 


frauds with 


sense of humor is much too rare to be 


Such is the play in skeleton outline, but 


itive that scene with the dar} 


to the imagin: dark 
stage and green eyes darting about seems 
very alluring. I doubt if even a hardened 


Broadway audience would | 


T the time 
A‘' 


ntv-two sur 


n there aré 
vivors of the two hu 
dred or more plays put on since last August 
Of course “ Lightnin’”’ heads the list of th 


healthy ones; the play is now in 


solid year, having broken all 


Corl MNuous 


tinuous periormance in oné 
‘The Gold Diggers’? is the next most 
successful straight play; it has been ru 


survivors are Ladies’ Night 
“Enter Madame Bat,” “The Bad 
Man,” “The First Year ‘The Broken 
Wing,” “Sally,”’ and ‘Miss L Bett 
of last year’s crop. The lingerers of th 
present year are: “The 
“Mr. Pim Passes By Nice 
“Love Birds,” “The Ghost 
“Liliom,” “June Love,” “Just Married,” 
“The Last Waltz 
[yranny of Lov 
* The 


their second breath in the metropolis. 


ulu 
Green Goddess ‘a 

People,” 
Between,” 
not to mention 
* Honeyde w” 


are enjoying 


and 
* The 
and 


Tavern which 


UN the new shows begin to erupt 

in late August this department will 
be discontinued. The movies, however, 
which like the brook and * Lightnin’’’ go 
on forever, will be considered on this pags 
each week, and here you will finda keen and 
amusing analysis of all that is doing in the 
way of good and bad screen productions 


Maxwell. 


The 
Shakespeare 
Pageant 
as presented by 
Famous Players 
of the 
Actors’ Equity 
Association 


ot 
> 





Littt1an Russe. as Tyrone Power as Bruce McRae as ALMA RuBENs AS 
n Catherine Macbeth Laert Cordelia 





Witton LackAYe As 





Mactyn ARBUCKLE AS Joun Drew as 
J) Petruchio Henry V11l 
Martua HepMAN as NorMANn TREVOR AS Joun Barrymore As Etuet BARRYMORE AS 
Desdemona Benedict Romeo The Spirit of Equity 





Why Some People Stay Away from the Movies 



































Drawn by Ettwon Hoovers 


SEEN ON THE SCREEN. 


1. THIS HERO IS TALKING TO THE MAN BEHIND HIM. 2. THIS ONE SEEMS TO HAVE ACHIEVED A HAIR-CUT IN GOING FROM 
3. A Room ONE ROOM TO ANOTHER. 


5. THis HERO AT THE BEGINNING AND TWENTY YEARS 4 IN THIS BUNGALOW. 
AFTER 6. ‘THE CHILD, AT SIX YEARS AND AT TWELVE, 
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What’sin a 


ECEPTION ” is the title of a 
great photoplay. 

“Passion” is the title of 
another. 

“Deception,” in the dictionary, means 
putting just such titles on such photoplays 

And “Passion” often results from the 

yntemplation of such titles 

But neither ‘ Deception” nor “‘ Passion” 

ere so named by the esteemed emies 
who put them forth. One was called 

Anne Boleyn” and the other “Du 
Barry.” 

Those were the German names for ’em. 
We improved on them. 

Here comes, we'll say, a photoplay based 
on a book called ‘‘Freedom.” Shall we 
call the film ‘‘ Freedom’? Not on your 
life! We'll improve on it. What does 
“dom” mean? Notadarnthing. It would 
never geta single soul past the gate, or box- 
office. But “Love” is a fine word—an 
enticing word—a money-making word. 
So we'll substitute it for the silly ‘‘dom,” 
ind get a good title for the photoplay: 
‘Free Love.” Great! 

Does the new title fit the photoplay? 

Oscar, please do not ask foolish ques- 
tions. Our time is valuable. ‘Free 
Love”’ is an excellent box-office title. 

Along comes a picture called ‘‘The June 
Bride.”” The studio, right here in Amer- 
ica, gave it that name. But just now the 
vogue is for names that have only one word, 
so we will improve the film by renaming it 
‘Penance.” Then, a little later, the 
studio sends us a film named, quite suit- 
ably, ‘‘Penance.” Simple enough! We'll 
call the new picture: “‘The June Bride.” 
Easy as damp mud! 

Suppose now, we have a film of scenic 
beauty,that ends in marriage or a New York 
slum or a rich man’s parlor or wherever 
else pictures usually end. It’s called “In 
the Garden of the Gods.”’ Now I ask 
you: What does that mean? Nothing! 
Less than nothing! Anything might have 
happened “In the Garden of the Gods.” 
Probably did. But we can improve the 
title. ‘Passion’s Playground.” Ah, that 
will get ‘em in! 


MOVES IN THE 


By Myron M. STEARNS 


Incidentally, “The Pirate’s Child” is a 
good title. So is ““Must Women Sin?” 
So is “‘Love’s Folly.” So is ‘‘The Great 
Deceiver.” 
that is. Any of them would do just as well! 
Why worry about whether or not the name 
has anything to do with the picture? 
Why should it have? 

Mr. C. de Mille, in his understanding of 


the science of naming films, consults with 


From the same standpoint, 


other Famous Players and renames ‘‘ The 
Admirable Crichton” “Male and Fi 
male.” Fine! Mr. and Mrs. Metro 
produce a very good film from a rattling 
good story entitled *‘ Head and Shoulders.”’ 
Sounds like a fairly good box-office title at 
that—and incidentally fits the yarn per 
fectly. But no. ‘‘A Chorus Girl’s Re 





Pictures Worth Watching: 


THROUGH THE BACK DOOR 
Mary Pickford plays a little Belgian refu- 
gee with more pleasing comedy than 
convincingness. 
WAY DOWN EAST 
A fine Griffith melodrama that holds its 
own in spite of a vein of cheap comedy. 
DECEPTION 
A vivid portrayal of the times and 
character of Henry VIII. 
SENTIMENTAL TOMMY 
A film romance that has preserved quite a 
little of Barrie's wonderful flavor 


PASSION 
Madame Du Barry and the French 
Revolution, historically erratic but 
artistically fine 

OVER THE HILL 
A homely melodrama founded on the 
King Lear theme of filial ingratitude. 

DREAM STREET 
A mixed and slightly allegorical story of 
London slums, with many defects but 
much feeling. 

A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S COURT 
A humorous satire of the times of chivalry 
that contains much of the value of the 
Mark Twain original. 

THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
An episodic but on the whole very effec- 
tive picturization of Ibanez’ book. 

THE KID 
Charlie Chaplin humor developed through 
six reels by means of a skillfully inter- 
woven story interest. 

BOB HAMPTON OF PLACER 
The story of Custer’s last fight woven 
into a Western comedy-romance of the 
vaudeville type. 

GYPSY BLOOD 
An artistically fine version of the tragedy 
“Carmen,” with Pola Negri. 











MOVIES 
































Fillum NameP 


mance”’ is the proud result. Mr. Griffith 
allows a rather repellent melodrama to run 
away with a story that had originally a 
touch of spiritualism, and calls it ‘*The 
Greatest Question.” It seems fair to as- 
sume that before long we will have some 
screen rendition of ‘“‘Vanity Fair’? under 
the name “Hell’s Bells” or ‘“‘Dombey 
and Son”’ renamed ‘‘The Man Who Could 
Forgive ” or maybe “The Idylls of the 
King”’ called “‘ Passion’s Fruit.” 

Ihe reason for all this is, of course, the 
prevalence in the Kingdom of Film of the 
active and ambitious little rodent called 
The Shortsighted Dollar. 

Its dictionary name is Greed. And let 
it be remembered that Greed never was a 
very clever fellow, being, as he is, Stupid 
ity ’s twin. 

In the long run, according to that sup 
posedly impartial lady, Dame History, 
Greed is very likely to get all that’s coming 
to him, right in the neck. 

Suppose, for example, a film company of 
A.D. 3003, or even 1922, that would be 
willing to name its pictures for the benefit 
of its patrons instead of merely for its own 
benefit, should adopt the working slogan 
“The best value we can give our audiences 
and still show a reasonable profit,” instead 
of merely ‘All we can get.” The result 
would be a series of well-named pictures— 
films labeled by the names that fit them 
best—instead of the continuation of the 
present series of ‘‘box-office”’ titles. And 
the patrons of those pictures would be bet 
ter pleased than would the audiences 
watching pictures that did not live up to 
the lurid catchlines that had jingled the 
dollars into the cash-drawer. 

The patrons of the new concern would 
“stay put.” Those of the old would 
gradually allow their peevishness to become 
plain. Other things being equal, the con- 
cern naming its pictures in the real inter- 
ests of its audiences would drive the “ get- 
’em-in-any-way - you-can - but-get-’em -in”’ 
crowd out of business. 


Next week: “Through the Back 
Door”’—with Mary Pickford. 























JUDGE pays $1 h for epted BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Five dollars each will be paid for 
ntributions worthy of use as pr Bap Breaks. Origi) ip with source indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide 
nature of the BAD BREAK Vor Bap BREAKS returned unless postage inclosed. The editor cannot enter into cor 
respondence with contributor Mere typ bhic mishap f idered Vo breaks in advertisements wanted 
Exaggeration Somewhere . -F Bailed Out of the Styx—‘ Fifty 
Wheat, 60 vears old, died suddet his This Week’s Prize ‘*Break”’ people have been killed on the highways 
home here last night. He sal this year by motor vehicles, and in every 
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Va.) Dispatch. 
An Industrious Skeleton—*“ Disco 


WAS LEVELING 


A New Wonder 





charged with driving a car WH \ 
BICYCLE, and knocking dow1 bov on 
bicycle, was dismissed in police court to 
| ‘ establ 0! ‘ x 
icat vas tr oxide 
istered by his dentist for e ext 
several teeth Edmenton (¢ Jour 
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Touching Emotion Nol but 
me can make her ever, ever 
SHE SOBBED THROUGH SWOLLEN EYELIDS 


Wichita I 
J. E. Hamlett 


Texa Record N 


Another Booze Problem “Fri 
tion Officer James Russell reported that 
the same night two men RELEASED 

been robbed of o4 il 1 


PROHIBITION had 


srs 


$1 Olean (N. Y 
ald. 


' 
respectively 


(F. M. Br idy.) 


Manila, P. ] 1. Benavides.) 


Police and Pulpit Too Gay—“ The 
broadside fired Sunday at dance halls, 
ré r ‘ ther public places against 
( CTIONA DANCING BY THE POLICI 


LPIT is merely the opening 


npaign which will continue 
until saner conditions prevail is the asser- 
tion of Supt. of Police A. A. Carroll.’’ 
Grand Rapid Mich.) Herald. (C. R 
in 


Again Defied The judges of the 
Philadelphia law courts were thrown into 
idignation the other day 


1 woman’s published charge that a 


pretty woman who was willing to flirt 
with judges could escape conviction of 

ost any crime she might be charged 
vit! The learned judges denied the 
llegation and DEFIED THE ALLIGATOR.” 

Pittsburgh (Pa Pri Vildred M. 
VU arlier 

Fearless Guests—‘“The guests were 
seated at one long table graced with a 
centerpiece of yellow roses, from which 
radiated strands of SMALLPOX and rose- 


1 of the table.’’— S pe ncer 
Reporter. (C. E. Gillham.) 
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George Wilde Gibbs both of New York, 
were married Monday in Greenwich, and 
are now on their way to France 
Colonel and Mrs. Hayward are NoW LO\ 
ING.” —Hartford (Conn Daily Times 
(C. A. Gale.) 


where 


Not a Very Prosperous Future— 
] 


“They receive training in commerce, do 
work and printing. 
It is the aim of the college to send its stu 
dents into the world Asses and not liabil 
ities,” he Walla Walla (Wash 
Bulletin Mary Boylan 


mestic scien¢ e, wood 


said.” 


Wiss 


Inconsistent Figures Gasoline to 
boggoned the first the 
following the announcement of the Stan 
dard Oil Company of Indiana with offices 
here of a retail pric e reduction of two cents 
a gallon for gasoline and a three cent drop 
for kerosene 
tion of crude oil From $2 50 to $3 a barrel.” 

Boise (Idaho) Capital News. (A. E 
Bartlett.) 


*““Breathes There a Man ’’—“T.C. Q. 

When I was a boy my nose was broken, 
and ever since it has been IMPOSSIBLE FOR 
ME TO BREATHE. What would you advise?” 
—New York American. (Arthur Voigt.) 


time since war, 


The decline is due to reduc 


Wa 


i 


May Have Better Luck—“ Mrs. Albert 
Evans didn’t have good luck with her in 
cubator. She had only 30 little chicks, but 
she is undaunted and SHE IS SETTING 
AGAIN.” —Sedalia Correspondence of the 
Rogers Democrat (Arkansas (Mrs. Pow 


ell Clayton.) 


An Old Schoolboy Trick—* Insulted 
is we have been, the delegates rose to their 
feet (thanks to the TACK of the President 
others moving for the expulsion of our poor 
candidate, and others asking him to leave 
the room.”’—Manila (P. I.) Times. (A 
Benavides 


Surprising Information—* Mr. Whit 
iker also does some of his best acting as the 
judge who learns that HE IS ELLEN’S 
DAUGHTER.” Little Rock (Arkansas) 
Gazette. (F. M. Goodhue.) 


Zero Minus Nothing 
sons occupying rooms at the hotel lost 


‘Several per 


their VALUES and other personal effects.” 
Wichita Times (Wichita Falis, Texas). 
Vr George Wassam.) 


Baseball Training—‘ Manager Johnny 
Evers will harden the hardy athletes by 
having them engage in chasing up hill and 
down dale the WILD GHOsTs with which the 
place é bounds or did abound.” Brooklyn 
Eagle. (Bernard A. Vollmer.) 


An Encompassing Person 


Hot Dogs—*“ Lester had evidently gone. 
The fire had burned almost out, and he 
made it up with some Docs which he 
found in the kitchen.’ — Salt Lake Telegram 
G. Held.) 


Strange Seizure—‘“ He seized a meat 
cleaver from a nearby table and aimed a 
blow at Mrs. Collins, which she warded ofi 
with her left arm. She then Lost UNCON 
SCIOUSNESS, she said, and knew nothing 
further until the police arrived at 9:40.” 


Boston Herald. (H.G. Cath 


Affectionate Bottler—‘ Search in th 
ruins revealed BOTTLES of Zosine Santos 
and his twelve year old nephe Ww, ¢ laspe d 
IN EACH OTHER’S ARMS and encircled by thi 
IRON HOOPS oO! a large water barrel.” 

Ogden Standard Examivrer. Floren 
Knight.) 


The Sleeper Awake—* Wilson told th 
police of the East Thirtieth street police 
station that HE WAS ASLEEP on his bunk 
when HE SAW SEVERAL FIGURES PASS.” 

New York Glob F. W. Devlin 


A Masculine Affair—‘C. F. Harwell 
of the Hominy Trading company was in 
Minneapolis this week attending the 
annual convention of retail SHE MEN.” 


Homing (Okla.) News. (Mildred Hanan 


How Milliners Are Inspired. 


Page Mr. Einstein!—‘‘When your 
oven gets too hot, DON’T OPEN THE DOOR 
Place a pan of cold water rnstiDeE. This 
will cool it and the warm steam will pre 
People’s 
(Ruby L 


vent the contents from burning.”’ 
Home Journal (December, ’ 
Dunham 


When Fifi’s Muzzle Slips—‘‘ Due to 

second outbreak of rabies here, the city 
nd county dog muzzling ordinances went 
into effect at noon today, and special 
officers have been employed to SHOOT ALI 
IN THE FACE BY HER PET DOG YESTERDAY.’ 
(H. Cut- 


Sacramento (California) Bee. 


Those Too-Early Birds—‘A heavy 
frost in central Indiana last night damaged 
very early garden truck and it is also 
feared that BIRDS on fruit trees may have 
Frankfort (Ind.) 
Brindemer.) 


been injured somewhat.”’ 


Crescent News Lewis 


Miraculous Creation—‘The police 
reported that a careful survey showed 
that one MAN was CAUSED by bDusT ignited 
by spontaneous combustion.”—Danoille 


Va.) Register. (R. F. Wright.) 


Miles from the Unlucky Day 
“Texas Midland passenger train No. 6, 
northbound, was wrecked at Brin Switch 
SIX MILES NORTH OF FRIDAY AFTER 
NOON when the entire tender was 
derailed.”’-— Dallas (Tex.) Times 





“On the afternoon of Dec. 23, in 
the Marble Hall of the Belvedere 
Palace, where the assassinated 
Archduke Ferdinand used to live, 
Dr. Michael Hainisch, the new 
President of Austria, will make 
his first public appearance around 
A HUGE CHRISTMAS TREE provided 
by the American Relief Admin- 
istration for children now fed daily 
n the palace.”—New York Times. 
( ° i Slowe ll 





Houseboat Navigation—" Not 
satisfied with BANOPARTE, Corsica 
has entered the lists of claimants 
to the birthplace of Christopher 
Columbus. Calvi, in Corsica, 
claims that the discoverer com- 
pleted his first SUCCESSFUL VOYAGI 
in A HOUSE still standing in its 
streets.’’—Ashland (Ky.) Indepen- 
dent. (J. LeRoy Keffer.) 


Toilet Note—‘ The rich mellow 
glow in the art galleries and cathe- 
drals of Europe is to be approxi- 
mated in the principal buildings of 
the University of Chicago by not 
washing THE WIDOWS, says an an- 
nouncement by the board of trus- 











tees.” —Evening Mail, New York. 


Herald. (Mrs. J. C. Barnett.) 


Contemptuous Comparison 

“Therefore, Mr. Office Worker 
and Mr. Desk Man, when you feel 
especially uncouth and cavemanish 
don’t take it out on your wife and 
little Johnnie. Be a man and take 
it out in wrestling with SOME ONI 
YOUR OWN SEX AND SIZI GET A 





PUNCHING BAG and go to it 
New York Evening World. r,s 
Kleiner.) 


Optical Competency 
“Helen’s evebrows went upa Littl 
and a slight gleam came into her 
NUMEROUS EYES.’ —Cumberland 

Mich.) Daily News. W. James.) 


Wireless Outdone—‘ The 
police were informed that two 
women had ENTERED THE BARN 
on North Sixth street BY TEI 
EPHONE and upon going there they 
found the escaped women. —Rich 
mond (Ind.) Palladium. (Elmer 
F ull ) 


Jail Yawns for Father—“ | 
wrote to the State Department, 
telling them my father was a 
married man with five children, 





(H. R. Ingott.) “PARIS GOT ITS INSPIRATION FOR THIS EXQUISITE HAT 
FROM OLD Maprip. ‘THE PARISIAN DESIGNER CALLED IT THREE OF WHOM HE MARRIED, 
A New Dance?—“ Mrs. Cessna THE ‘INTERNATIONAL.’ ‘THE CHAPEAU IS OF FINE ITALIAN and that the girl was single. 


is a Des Moines HOPPER today.” 
Nevada (Ia.) Representative. 
(Eva Templeton.) 


STRAW AND THE MANTILLA, 
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DRAPED OVER IT IN TRUE CAS- 
TILIAN STYLE, IS OF FINE OLD CHANTILLY LACE, A FAMOl 

Propuct.”—The Naugatuck (Conn.) Daily Neu (S 
Cederholm.) 


They sent me Special Agent 
Kinzie.’”’ Washington (D. C. 
Times. (Mrs. Todd Hirst.) 


im 
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Irrepressible, 


ons Fy F 


KGE WIT 


~Y 


Irresponsible 





Another Chap 
What makes vour hair 


I 1¢ | }} ] 
Ss] ponnHer 


They must hav bought 


baat alpe rs 


Reformatory 
He—Every time I kiss you it tends 
ry hetter mal 


to make e€ a bet 


you 





I Don't 


MoM’ parents forbade me to smoke; 
. I don’t 
Nor listen to a naughty joke; 


I don’t 
They make it clear I must not wink 
\t pretty girls, nor even think 
About intoxicating drink; 

I don’t 
lo dance or flirt is 

I don’t 
Wild vouths 


very wrong 


chase women, wine and 


song 
I don’t. 
I kiss no girls 
I do not know how it is done 
You wouldn't think that I’ve much fun; 
I don't 


not even one; 








Young Lad) yn first 


FOR WHAT PUR 





West 

OSI O YOU USE THAT COIL OF LINI 
N YOUR AT LE 

C 7 r—THAT LINE, YO 
ALL IT, LADY, WE USE FOR CATCH 

CATTLE AND HORSES 

Young Lad Ou, INDEED! Now 
MAY I ASK, WHAT DO YOU USE FOR 


BAIT Yale R 


Adaptable 
Yes, 
Nature 
Is certainly 
Wonderful 
Did 
You eV 


see 





er 





\ pair 

Of lips 

That wouldn't 
Fit? 


California Pelican 





Killing 
Che ostrich whimpers in distress 
And takes it rather ill, 
That he, indeed, is killed to dress 
rhe girl that’s dressed to kill. 
Princeton Tiger. 





Experience 
Finance ain’t like fiancée 
Before we 





WuHat love-tossed: 
. \IARY 


Ou, I pon’T KNow, 


are 
But shortly after we have slipped 


We then, both 


Barr, 


COMI AFTER 


learn mean 


“cost.” 
lvania Punch Bowl. 
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“WELL, THAT S WHAT I WAS COMIN’ AFTER 


Br Pennsy 
































“TELL ME, OLD MAN, YOU'VE BEEN MARRIED 
LONGER THAN I| HAVE, DO YOU GIVE YOUR WIF! 
LN ALLOWANCE OR DOES SHE ASK YOU FOR THI 


MONEY SHI 
“Boru.” 


NEED 
Cornell Widow. 


" a tt 
ng al ‘ 
( j 
) ) 


Slow but Sure 

I am sick of life and have just about 
decided to end it all 
u might get a job as postman 
ind starve to death.” 

Where the Traffic Is 

“Jasper is making a mint of money out 
of the automobile roadhouse he opened 
last year. He has the best situation within 
a hundred miles.” 

“On the main road, I presume an 


“Better than that. It’s ona detour.” 


HE MAN WHO SED TO GO Ol 


2 ’ 
Ci ‘ 4 ” 
a alll i i. 
i ey 
i ae 
“.. 
- ee ¥ 


Waa 


Lae 
8 Pa ts 
ed eo eee Th 
REF} ns 4 
ies gent). 


- . ae «al =e 
TT ae ee Se ed 


pum hve 


ay BO 


r BETWEEN 
Lip Service 


shave off that brush. \ 
years younger. 


Mr. Pee 


thinks I can raise enough to make her a 


yu’'d look te 


transformation by the time she needs one. 


Figure of Speech 
North—Don’t you think Miss Daringly 
has a wonderful figure? 
West 
worth? 


I don’t know; how much is she 


Dt EOD OY. Yd 


THE ACTS. 


‘everwed—I should think you'd 


I know it, but my wife 








Cleared Up 

Young Son—Father, what is ennui? 

Father 

of those who have nothing else to « omplain 
about. 


Ennui, my son, is the complaint 


The Essential One 
““T suppose I’ll have to study up on the 
traffic rules,” 
ing to drive 


said the man who was learn 


“There’s only one rule worth bothering 
about,”’ replied his instructor, “and that 
is ‘Keep your eye on the cop.’” 


re 
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Drawn by Hocarrtn, Jn 


The Tame Bore 


(Borus terribilts) 
Hab. All 
Very thick-skinned; emits hot.air when 
r used. 


parts of the known woria, 


Though wild bores have a horrid name; 
They’re much more awful when they’re tame 
At dinner they’re a dreadful curse, 

But, Oh! at breakfast, how much worse! 


The Best Sellers 


By Katuertne NEGLEY 
YV OMEN are open books, but wise is 
the man who can read them. 

The home-loving woman is a book of 
domestic science, and her society-loving 
sister is a book of fashion. 

The reformerette is a book of jokes 

The dancer is a book of poetry, and the 
movie queen is a book of art. 

A mother is a book of songs of the heart 

The cook is a book on evolution, and the 
telephone girl is a book of statistics 

Wives are books written in a 
language. You hear the words, but you do 
not know what it is all about. 

An authoress is a thesaurus, and a school 
teacher is an encyclopedia. 

A vampire is a book of riddles without 
any answers at the back. 

A grandmother is a book of ancient his 
tory, and a flirt is a book of hymns. 

Eve was a tract rather than a book 
She taught us some useful things; she had 
no cover and only one leaf. 


loreign 


His Coinage 
“Do you notice any change in young 
Dudely since he married that rich widow?” 
“Well, not so much in him, as on him!”’ 





The Night Owl 


(Hibus nocturnus) 
Hab. All brightly lighted localities. 
Predatory. Feeds on young of other 
birds, squab, chickens, etc. 


The night-owl is a festive bird, 

Along Broadway his screams are heard; 
Two things alone he can not stand— 
Water and Daylight! Ain’t he grand! 


Cinched 
Cholly—Women have no sense of humor. 
Molly—Nonsense! Their choice of hus- 

bands frequently disproves that. 


They Do ’Em There 
“The age of miracles is past, my boy.” 
“Oh, I don’t know. Have you been to 
the movies lately?” 





Drawn by P. L. Crossy 
“SoME DAY YOU'LL Go TOO FAR, MICKEY 


Dinw!” 


Bull, Bear & Lamb 


(Taurus, Ursus and Agnus) 
Hab. Lower Manhattan, Chicago 
Wheat-Pit and Threadneedle Street, 
London. Two former live on latter. 


Now pray observe the Bull and Bear, 
Consulting o’er the bill-of-fare, 

For them no soup nor juicy clam; 
They’re both unanimous for Lamb. 


Thinklets 
By Roy 

EW girls lock their lips after the kiss is 

stolen. 

It takes a motion-picture actress to brag 
that she is wedded to her art before she 
has even had a proposal. 

A Bolshevist is like a mule that kicks be 
cause he wasn’t born an automobile. 

Look at the men around you and realize, 
if you can, that they were once the prettiest 
babies in the world. 

At the soda former 
keeper may now be recognized by his phiz 

The ancient alchemist had nothing on 
our politicians when it comes to turning 
brass into gold. 

One of the meanest men in the world is 
he who comes around and borrows the um 
brella you have stolen from him. 


ron MARKHAM 


counters, a bar 


Lure of the Unknown 
“Why do you believe in the Einstein 
theory?” 
“Because I don’t know enough to dis 
believe it.” 

Depreciation in Value 
She-—Marie paid $5.00 for her silk hos« 
He—Too bad she can only show $4.75 

worth of them at a wearing. 





a / 3 
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Drawn by Dox Heroio 


Lady—Tuts steve THAT I BOUGHT THIS 
MORNIN FAKS. Can 1 GET MY MONEY BACK? 


The Maiden’s Dream 
By La Toucne Hancock 


‘ Wi AT are you thinking of?” said he 
Why do you deeply sigh? 
Maybe, your thoughts are bent on me? 
(She winked the other eye! 


“You're building castles in the air, 
And hope you may beguile 

A lover, who’s a millionaire?” 
(She answered with a smile!) 


‘“Ah! do not let me ask in vain, 
But tell me what you dream. 
What is it that you would attain? 

(A whisper came, “Ice-cream!” 
Release of Copyright 
Rub—Dobbs, the editor, has secured a 
divorce. 
Dub—Yes, it seems he acquired first se- 
rial rights only. 








SSO 


Drawn by Pauw Remy 





RueumatTic BALLaps. 


Jack BE NIMBLE, JACK BE QUICK, 
YOuUR BONES ARE SOFT AND JOUNCY; 
For ME "TWOULD MEAN A WEEK IN BED, 




















Develop Your Psychic Powers and Banish Fear 


The Most Original-—Thrilling, 
Thought-Provoking Work 
Ever Published 


Many who will read this announcement no doubt possess, in some 
degree, psychic powers of which they are wholly unconscious. For 
the benefit of such, and as a matter of interest to the rapidly growing 
number of students of occult phenomena, “ Your Psychic Powers and 
How to Develop Them,” presents the teachings that are the traditional 
and generally accepted ones in psychical circles, leaving it to the judg- 
ment of the reader to select those which appeal to his reason and com- 
mon sense, while attempting to develop his own psychic powers. 

That a Future Life has now been scientifically proved is asserted by 
many of our leading scientists. HOW it has been proved—the AC- 
TUAL METHODS employed—the ACTUAL RESULTS attained 


-are among the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 
Psychical Sciences 


By 
and William S. Walsh; F. A.M. A. 


HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the 

root of all moral law, all philosophy and science—of civilization 
itself—and is the most important question before the world today. It 
is The Coming Science. 


Do the Dead Live and Communicate? 


The Mystery of Existence’-The Sexes Hereafter — 
The Greatest Question of All Times 


are discussed in clear and understandable language: What Happens at the Moment of 
Death— How We Progress in the Spirit World—-Messages from the Beyond—Our Hidden 
Forces- How to Develop our Psychic Powers—Ghosts and Haunted Houses— Forms Created 
by Will-- How Mental Telepathy Operates— The Marvels of Materialization— Reincarnation 
and Eastern Philosophy—-The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism— Projection of the 
Astral Body — Mastering the Self— Fear and How to Banish It-—-The Three Laws of Success 
Personal Magnetism— Spiritual Healin Cultivating the “Sixth Sense ’—-Power over Ani- 
mate and Inanimate Matter How to Eesccunet Dreams, and many other Topics of equal 
Importance and Interest. 


Hereward Carrington, Ph.D., 


\ Many Eminent Scientists 


and Scholars 


SEVEN 
SPLENDID 
STIMULATING 
VOLUMES 


\ This Study Endorsed by 


that will make clear to y 

many thingS you despaired 
Eact . 

ne suxe 
Bi iped 
im 4s int- 
ed i- 
ox i 





Spirit ! Photographs. 
MONEY BACK 
IF NOT SATISFIED 
SEND $1.00 WITH 
COUPON OR $19.00, 
u want to save the cash 


t 32.00 





THE PSYCHOLOGY OF DREAMS 


. BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., J-6-18-21 
Almost everyone has exper ienced dream 416 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
of Flying, Falling, Insufficient Clothing, of Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 7-volume 


we cine! of Occult and Psychical Sciences 
to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit 
ot }» a month for 10 months f Wit ig receipt 
of books. Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask 


1 

1 

- ; ; i 
Persons Met Later, of Murder, of Warn 1 
ing, and Death. In this volume Dr. Wil 1 
liam S. Walsh, covers the whole subject of tof 
Dreams, the causes and meaning of cvery 4 
i 

i 

i 

I 

' 


for in structi ns for the return vf the et, my 
kind of dream. The section on Day-dreams $1 . funded on secuipt of book 
their effect on the daily life and health of Name 
the individual, will be a revelation to 
most readers, and is a unique contribu INN. no a ncbonsceseonncenseys 
tion to the subject of Dreams. Occupation State 




















BECAUSE 1'M NOT SO BOUNCY. : 
i 








Be a Dancing Expert 


Learn at Home 


 pobewe yg oy) await good dancers 
earned $15,000 a year in spare 
Be inde- 









Splendid op, 
One studen 
at Wis ce lightful profe ssion, 


time 


pendent Learn at home to form large 
C lasses Receive a teacher's certificate 
Arthur Murray, America's foremost author 
ity. tells you how to obtain a fine income 
' 


Write today for 


teaching dancing 
bership in 


NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF SOCIAL DANCING 
Dept. C-1 Dunn Building New York 
If you want to learn te dance, send 25¢ for trial lessor 








BOOK ON 
f DOG DISEASES 
os And How to Feed 
Mailed ree addres s by 
America’s the Au 


H. CLAY GLOVER cO.. Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


Pioneer 
Dog Medicines 

















oaae cir LEARN PIANO! 








shows how y ya can bee me a sk 
f piar " orgs 
at —_ quarter usual ‘cost. 






sndersta teact 
id or young ‘ee a, Write today 
64-page free book w to Learr Pa r Organ,.”* 
L. QUINN ewes, 
Studio JW-26, soe Columbia Row Boston, 25, Mass. 








A Clever Ruse 


She thought she heard a burglar in th 
lining-room. She was quite alone She 
ared ot descend to the lo loo 


could not handle a revolver, and 
cream for hel ip 

\t last, a bright inspiration came to 
There was an old “To 
She put it in her window, wher 


Let” sign i 
closet. 
arc light from across the street wou 
full upon it 

1 had gathered 


In three minutes, a crow ga 
before her house ind three stout men and 
a commanding matron had burst in her 
door As she heard their « le termine 1 tre id 


droppe | into a¢ h ur 


She 


climbing the stairs, she 


was saved! 


and swooned with relief 
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Bark Is Worse Tuan ais Birt 








Mail, to Cleveland °° ~. 


t tches mag a : ) re 
inur "Whe Bente end thames Highest pr 
y Cas return mail. Goods return 10 
t the d Ohio Smelting a Reaning "Co., 
281 Lennon Bids. Cleveland, Ohio 


ROMEIKE’S | PRESS CLIPPING ¥-— 





La A iend 
on whi ch u may want to be “uy to 
newspaper or periodical of importance int he U nite 
and Europe is searched, Terms $7.50 for 100 clip 


HENRY ROMEIKE 


> A ue New 


ippings whi 
cullen! er 
{States 


ings 


Yo 


This Interesting Free Book — 


| and liv 


\ 





Drawn by Rose | 


FLOOD DEVASTATES 
VAST AREA 


Heavy Rains Causing Much 
Damage to Crops and 
Live Stock 


MANY LIVES REPORTED LOST 


Communication Cut Off and Rescue 
Work Impeded—-Weather Man 
Predicts No Letup in 
Downpour. 

B Ye, lL C rreer 


BABYLONIA, June 18—The heavy rains 
which have pre vailed in this district for 
the past three weeks are causing great 
damage to life and property, and fears are 


entertained that the fall crops may be a 
total ruin. Much of the low-lying country 
has been inundated and many farms have 
been irreparably ruined. Many lives ar 


valuable 


e stock has been swept away 


reported lost, and farm property 
Help is being rushed to the scene of the 
to impeded traffic con 
ditions the rescue work can progress but 


disaster, but owing 


slowly. Some sections have been entirely cut 
off from communication and anxiety is being 


expressed for the Salety ol the residents. 
Among those prominent in the work of 
relief is Noah, grandson of the late Methu 
selah years claimed to be 
the oldest of this He is 
reported to have made many daring rescues 


who for many 


resident place. 


his recently con pleted 180-foot yacht, 
the Ark 
Late reports indicate no cessation of the 


downpour, and the weather man states 


that no relief is in sight. 


WALL’ NUTS 


By 
James Montgomery Flagg 





This clever picture 
in full colors, 11x14 
mounted on heavy 
mat, ready for the 
frame, sent prepaid 


for twenty - five 


cents 


JUDGE 
| ART PRINT 


225 Fifth +v~ag 
New York Ci 
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Flapping Back and Forth 


First Fi ipper I’ve ided not to get 
married until after I am thirty. 

Second Flap per And I’ve decided not 
to thirty until after I am married 


A New Folk Dance 


Those Rt steppes which the jokers 


ussian 


have sent dancing through the columns 
compost the latest folk dance, the Soviet 


| re tzky 
Youthful Mistake 


Agent—Don’t you lay your old age to 
our medicine? 

C entlu Bevond a doubt. I'd prob- 
ably be lots younger il I'd let it alone 


\ 


< 





Ver 
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D n by R. B. Fotier 
B WANT SOME BRICKS TO PUT IN 
rs, MIsTEs 
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In Eastern Lands The Building Dollar Then 


{ . = By Tuomas ]. Murray and Now 





Drawn by Nouman ANTHON' AGODAS crimsoned in the sinking sun By Roscoe BrumBAUGH 
Insuray d t—Can’t I INTEREST YOU IN \ camel train that files across the sands 
AN ACCIDENT POLICY ) 4: . TIVE vears ago 
: Palms lifting where the golden rivers rut . 5 
he agent met me with a smile: 


Deep in the famed terrain of Allah’s - 
‘I'll show you a brand new house, 


His Limitations lands. 
The Man Opposite—Why do you shovel len rooms and two baths, 
food into your face with a knife? Out where the pyramids are looming gray tg wrys = — a 
The Two-Handed Feeder—’Cause they A sheik is resting under desert stare. ¥ os op rw ween va 
won’t leave me use a bricklayer’s trowel To dream per hance of one far league Ss hea ea ON 
vithout I can show a union card away. eee ave Caeueane, 
r i only 


Behind her silken veil in gay bazaars. ‘ 
. Ten per—cent 


Appropriate { Down! 
“T think I’ll have my car painted blue| My thoughts stream ever to the Eastern 
this year.” shore, Che times have changed since then. 
‘Is that your favorite color?” The lotus continent of no regrets; My smiling friend has made his pile 
“No, but I hardly ever use the old bus Although I do not smoke I haunt this store, | And gone to California 
except on Sundays.” I like the pictured ads of cigarettes. Today, after six-month’s search, 


I find this artistic gem for sale 
=o ae > ‘ Five rooms, 
ay eet \ fifty-fifty lot, 
Only one mile from station, school and 
store 
The price 
Well, you know houses are scarce, mate 
rials aré high in pric e, labor costs more, and 
everything. This place is cheap at sixteen 
thousand; everyone says houses here will 
ae go higher. You can buy on your own terms 
. . B ‘oe ua "4 . Only five thousand cash required, and the 
n etch ? ” 1 parre : =  « fara balance can be arranged to suit say n onth 
LLOWED: yi tqas~ ee sae ~ ly payments of two hundred or so—up!”’ 


Learn to Dance 











You can learn Fox rr t, One-Step 
icon W altz and late i »-the-minut 
society dan es in “ur nf mie by tie \ n 
derful Peak System of M il Instruction 
New Diagram method. I ily learned; no 
music needed ‘ t suce fully 
saacess abectutel tees 
Write for Special Terms send today for 
FREE information risingly low offer 
WILLIAM CHANDLER PEAK, M. B. 
Room 162 4737 Broadway, Chicago, II! 








Cuticura Soap 


——— AND OINTMENT 


Clear the Skin 


Drawn by C. W. Kanes 
Soap, Ointment, Taleum, 25c.everyw' here a Fo a 
THE STERN MAJESTY OF THE LAW IN ITS RELENTLESS PURSUIT OF CRIME. address: Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 2, c 












































: 
Your Car 


The price of some cars 
has come down—that of 


others has gone up. 


Which car will give you 
100° oN alue for your needs? 


—_—_-_-_— 
The best car made might 


not serve your require- 


ments as well as a cheaper 


one. 
You can have expert 
advice free of charge. If 


you want a car and will 


fll out this coupon com- 


pletely—furnishing addi- 
tional details of your 
needs, if necessary—you 


can obtain the unbiased 
service of the Motor De- 
partment of LEsLIE’s 


WEEKLY. This 


made availa- 


free Sser- 


vice Is now 


ble to readers of JUDGE. 


COUPON 
Harotp W. Stauson, .I 
Manager, Motor Department 
Lesure’s WEEKLY 
I \ € } x y 
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Nin cueeetncuess sen a 
Cap 
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Dr nm ar , ri 

auffeur 

Aw road r which car would I 
u ] 

Ti ’ ur 4 roxima 
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Fiddling While Rum Burns 


De CasserRes 


By BenjJAMIN 


Why Does Twilight Thicken? 


ET us be serious a moment—maybe we 
[° can get a laugh out of it. You 
know that today things are so 
serious in this Repub. that if you don’t 
smile your brain’ll crack. 

\in’t it hard to be a good American 
nowadays—with all the blackmailers, 
spies and stone-faces after you for being a 
Boston Tea Party Spirit?—Didn’t they 
dump “the tea” into the river? 

(Anyhow, there’s Louis Ginsberg. He 
sings while rum burns! 


The twilight thickens. As I sit and brood 
Returning waters of my memory, 
Flooding the creeks and inlets of my Mind, 
Wash like the swelling of a restless sea.” 


That’s the way Louis cracks ‘em out 
(‘The Attic of the Past’’; Small Maynard 
and Company) while you and I with pursed 
lips and knitted brows are trying to make 
Malt marry Hops 

Now, don’t mistake me. These are fine 
poems—not like Swinburne or Keats or 
Victor Hugo, but stuff you'll like. A line 
here and there is great Now, why don’t 


you ré id poetry once in a while? 
Sunshine Gratis. 
T attracts! A land of hope and sun 


where little towns spread their 
square streets and their trim maple trees 


shine 


beside placid lakes almost within echo 
of the primeval forest. 
This is Stephen Leacock’s “find” up in 


Canada. While sitting there one summer 
day near the old oaken bucket with Jackie 
Coogan and “Babe” “ 
Ruth for companions 
it occurred to Profes 
sor Leacock to write a 
book “Babe” and 
“Jackie” put their 
QO. K.’s on the scheme, 
and the result was 
“Sunshine Sketches” 
(John Lane and Com- 
pany). 

The twelve stories 
in this book scintillate 





No innuendoes, touchin’ on and 
tainin’ to—well, you know. 

Take “The Mariposa Bank Mystery.” 
Take “The Candidacy of Mr. Smith.” 
Take “ The Knights of Pythias.”” Take the 
whole book. If you call, you can have it. 

Professor Leacock tells us his life in the 
preface. He was born in Honolulu in 
1903. Entered into higher mathematics 
in 1910. Read Henry James in the origi 
nal in 1911. Joined the Eskimo Army of 
Invasion in 1917. Wrote his celebrated 
essay on the “ Blue Law Skull,” in 1919 

Is now summering at the Polo Ground 


Mary Wins. 
exclaimed Mrs. Rushabout 
“Bugs!” Is there any 
word English language 
that has been so misrepresented? 

It was here that the Comtesse Risque 
entered on the arm of Bugs Baer 

Bugs dropped the Comtesse’s arm on 
hearing his name bruited about. Before 
he could reach Mrs. Rushabout, he was 
caught in a jam going to the punchbowl. 

He went with the jam. The Débutante 
was serving the Rhine water juice. Mr. 
Baer moved toward the private stock. 

Pachouli ran like water. Count Rexall 
entered. He was Chief of the Prescription 
Department. After distributing two hun- 
dred beer prescriptions, the band played. 

You wouldn’t believe it, but Mary (Mary 
Dixon Thayer) was born in Philadelphia. 
This is a scene from her book “The In- 
tellectuals’’ (Dorrance and Company). 


apper- 


- UGS!” 
tragically 
in our beautiful 


But how did Bugs Baer ever get to Phil- 
adelphia? 


Bugs and I are the only two 
literati that never 
wore a dress-suit, even 
in “ Jack’s.” 

Which reminds me 
of the night Jack 
London went to a 
Fifth Avenue recep- 
tion in a_ sweater. 
He was the center 
_of attention. (By 
the way, this coun- 
try has not yet dis- 


that Jack 


covered 


in the Professor’s was a greater man 
usual manner. Every ee than a writer.) 

short story has its ups P-~pn by A. S. Foster + L. ( Anyhow, Mary, 
and downs. You 9 Doe Wolliper—l wear you wave you're an_ intellec- 
the healthy, noruat, oles ANATOMY FROM THE COURSE, tual, all right. Ah! 
sane stuff in Mr. Lea gorge , Philadelphia! —birth- 

k's | N Prof. Calliper—Yes, THE BOYS SPEND f | 

cock’s humor NO oo mucH TIME Now stupyinc it—on Place of James Hune 
décolleté sentences. THE sTREET. ker and me! 


AS WE WERE SAYING— 


By Arthur H. Folwell 
Nature Studies by W.E. Hill 


| 


NIMALS, in the judgment of movie- 
i makers, are almost as essential to a 
picture as the celluloid film itself. When 
a cat walked across the stage in the old 
days of the spoken drama, it was an 
accident. 

Sometimes it broke up the show. 

In these days of the screen, the cat’s 
walk—or the dog’s or the duck’s—is an 
intentional part of the play. Likely 
enough, it is what makes the show a 

Little pigs lapping from the trough, a 
brood of baby chicks and their mother, a 
close-up of a faithful collie—slipping these 
in among the kidnappings, elopements, 
dispossess proceedings and midnight 
murders gives the audience a chance to 
sav, “How darling!” and to relax. 

Strange that the master dramatist of 
Avon, who was wise to most stage tricks, 
never thought of this one. Had the Bard 
understood the importance of animals 





“While fooling with a Great Dane pup. 


there could be no debate on the question. 
Do people still care for Shakespeare? 
People would go miles, and stand two 
hours on a line, if their reward was to be 
Hamlet delivering his soliloquy while 
fooling with a Great Dane pup. And see 
the missed chance for animal light comedy 
in “Macbeth”; in that tense second act 
whete Macheth asks, “Didst thou not 
hear a noise?” and Lady M. replies, “I 
heard the owls scream and the crickets 
cry.” That would have been just the 
place to introduce the castle cat. Mac- 
beth says, “Ha, ha! It was only Doo- 
dles,”’ and goes on to describe the murder 
of Duncan. 

A sextet of kittens in the clothes 
hamper where Falstaff hides would have 
done much for the “Merry Wives of 


**7T want each uit ¢ lo be as pre tty as Lam 


Windsor,” while a file of guinea hens, 
marching sedately, might have given 
agreeable relief to the stabbing scene in 
“Julius Cesar,” or to the terribly sobby 
finish of “‘Romeo and Juliet.”” These sug- 
gestions are necessarily sketchy. But 
there may be something in them which 
live Shakespearian interpreters may deem 
worthy of consideration. 


« * * 


Or. maitre d’hétel of the Waldorf 

a New York hotel well known to out- 
of-towners), has signed up for ten more 
years at $50,000 a year. Few are aware, 
and fewer still care, what Oscar’s last name 
is. With head-waiters as with kings, last 
names are superfluous. There is another 
Oscar, it seems to us, somewhere over 
in Sweden, but kings aren’t being signed 
up as a rule to long-term contracts these 
days. They are working by the week, 
and almost any pay-day one is liable to 
get the blue slip in his envelope 


* + o 


This little difficulty over Pershing’s 
army job is aggravating, but natural. True, 
he is a full-fledged general—the first the 
army has had since Sherman—and as such 
he merits consideration. Again, the eleva- 
tion in rank came properly to him as a re- 
sult of certain not unimportant work which 
he did in Europe some years ago, in a war, 
we think it was, somewhere in France. A 
Republican administration, however, can 
scarcely overlook the* fact that Pe rshing 
was sent overseas by “the discredited” 
Woodrow Wilson. Recognizing his present 
right to the general's job and the corres pond- 
ing authority might be taken as an admis- 
sion that Wilson did something in the con- 
duct of the war that wasn’t wrong. Fershing 
is probably all right, but Normalcy can’t 
be too careful. 





NCE there was a little stenographer. 
Every morning before breakfast she 
would go out in her garden and walk 
among the flower-beds. One day, when 
the roses were opening, she gave a little 
scream, 
“Oh, the poor things!” she cried, and 
straightway ran back into the house. 
When she re-appeared she Was Ccarry- 
ing a box of face-powder and a puff, and 
soon under her deft touch the face pow 
der lay thick upon the soft, glowing 
petals. Then she rubbed it in, expertly 
merging white with red. . 
“I want each little rose to be as pretty 
as I am,” she explained. 
Mother Nature, vou see, knows only 
old stuff. 





! ’ 
woud absorv shock 


i: Two very small pads 


yo. business man, usually alive to 

opportunity, sometimes misses one. 
Take the matter of rubber heels. Hardly 
anyone can plead ignorance of the fact 
that leather heels “cause jar,” while rub- 
ber heels “absorb the shock” and “con 
serve nervous energy.” That’s conceded. 
But why halt with heels? Are nerves 
jarred in no other way? Many and many 
a man gets up and sits down again, fifty 
times daily, on a hard office chair. Is 
this not harmful to his spinal column, to 
vital nerve-centers? Of course. Then 
why not rubber seats for trousers? Then 
there is the matter of resting one’s 
elbows on table, or lunch-counter, while 
eating. Inexcusable habit, but millions 
do it. Two very small pads would ab 
sorb the shock, and by contributing to 
comfort at mealtime, aid digestion. For 
emergency nightwear, live rubber shins 
would cheat the demon rocking-chair of 
its victim. And back again to daylight, 
what a sale there would be for rubber 
shoulder-blades, to be slipped into place 
when a safe is being lowered so the wearer 
may lean against a neighboring building 
and look upward without fatigue! 





“AS WE WERE SAYING”’ is a regular feature of LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY, 15c at your newsdealers 
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a © 1921,0.-C.Co. All rights reserved, One of a series painted by Norman Rockwell for Orange-Crush Co. 


—like lemon 


drink LEMON-CRUSH | 


Lemon-Crush, like its companion drinks, Orange-Crush and Lime- 
Crush, is served delightfully carbonated and cool. These three drinks 





Al fountains or in bottles 


Guaranteed under ai! pure food laws, Federal and State ae 
Send for free booklet, How the ‘Crushes’Are Made” are delicious and dependable because their flavors are genuine — 
ea ae blends of fruit oils, fruit juices and citric acid from lemons, oranges 
Research Laboratory, Los Angeles cr limes, granulated sugar, certified food color and carbonated water. 





